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Puck this week consists of 


ae 18 PACES. “@& 


This is necessitated by the pressure upon our advertising columns, 
which obliges us to add a supplement of 


aa 2 PACES, -@ 


to make up our usual allowance of reading matter. 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 
eC. apenas 


Fe bot the ground-hog and the Vennor, 








both of whom have a knack of misin- 

terpreting the obvious signs of the season, 
must have made up their minds by this time 
that we are in for a summer of changeable 
weather, ‘There is every probability that a fine 
assortment of barometric conditions will be let 
loose upon the country this season. ‘The thermo- 
meter will be the worse, ere Fall, for many 
fluctuations of the mercury. ‘That familiar 
ma‘tel ornament, the rustic cottage with the 
litle old man in one door and the little old 
woman in the other, and the complicated in- 
terior of catgut will look like the interior of the 
Madison Square Garden on the first day of a 
pedestrian match, as the unhappy occupants 
swing out and in on their common pivot. ‘The 
family umbrella will come out of the campaign 
with ribs strained and silk blistered with alter- 
nate rain and shine. The flannel suit will shrink 
with many down-pourings; the straw hat tan 
with many heats before equable Autumn comes, 
This is likely to be the champion changeable 
summer; and one week the father of ‘the family 
will have his hands full taking the wife and the 
children down to Coney Island; and the next 
week he will sit up of nights t » rub goose-grease 
on tender throats, and spread mustard plaster 
on young chests. 





But even if the uncertain heats drive him 
from those dusty suburbs to which the business 
man must betake himself when the day’s work 
is done, the father of the family will scarcely 
take his brood to West Point on scorching Sun- 
days. The glory of West Point is departed. 
‘The Military Academy is now a Moral Seminary. 
The carving of Mr, Whittaker’s dusky ears 
settled its fate as a secular institution. The 
authorities at Washington felt that military 
discipline, by itself, was all inadequate to cope 
with the surgical instincts of the young disciples 
of negrophobia. They determined to-try the 
effect of piety, pure and simple, on the unre- 
constructed hazer of West Point. They dis- 
missed the amiable son of Mars who thought 
that the lobe of the African ear was proper stuff 
whereon to whet the pen-knife of the gay noc- 
turnal Caucasian, and they installed General 
Howard in his place. 

* . * 

General Howard is famous both as a finan- 
cier and as an Indian fighter. He is a 
modest man, and does not say much about his 
achievements in either line; but the nation re- 
members them. That is, that portion of the 
nation which is of African descent remembers 
them; and around the camp-fires of the red 
man the humorist of the tribe entertains the 
assembled braves with anecdotes of General 
Howard’s campaigns. Few of the Indians, 
it is true, ever saw General Howard—they 


were usually a few hundred miles in ad- | 


vance of him—and few of the freedmen ever 
met him personally—they were, as a rule, 
a long way behind him. But they have 
all heard of him. ‘The Indians admire him, 
and frequently petition the Great Father at 
Washington tosend more generals like him out 
West; and the negroes think a good deal of 
him, for he was the first man to teach them 
the advisability of investing their savings in 
the safe and capacious family stocking. It is 
a beautiful thing, indeed, to see how thoroughly 
the average freedman appreciates the beautiful 
uncertainty of our modern system of banking. 


* 
* * 


General Howard has introduced various start- 
ling reforms at West Point, and shown his de- 
termination to govern that institution on a 
strictly moral basis. ‘The worldly barber has 
been dismissed, and the cadet must now carve 
his own chin and swear Revised Version oaths 
all by himself when the razor grits on the bone. 
The calliope of the Sunday excursion steamer 
may now play hymn-tunes in vain off the dusty 
landing opposite Garrison’s—it has no more 
chance of landing than the Flying Dutchman. 
“Flirtation Walk” is a thing of the past, and 
the only heart that will palpitate hereafter on 
that tortuous hillside path will be the heart of 
the lonely hop-toad, as the reformed cadet sen- 
tinel requests him, ina spirit of love, to get 
out of the way. No familiar echo will ring out 
its cheery response to young baritone voices 
warbling ‘Benny Havens O!”-—‘‘ Hold the 
Fort” is the recognized anthem of the academy 
henceforth, And in his lonely monastic cell 
the embryonic warrior will drearily con this 
passage added to Hardee or Upton: “Ona 
march, the Christian commander is justified in 
working horses, mules and men to death to 
reach a given point by one minute to twelve 
on Saturday night, in order that the sanctity 
of the Sabbath may not be violated.” 


* 
* * 


“The Yankee wins! Hurrah for ‘Iroquo‘s!' ” 
was the cry from a myriad of throats on Epsom 
Downs race-course last week, for Mr. Lorillard’s 
horse had indeed won the famous Derby race. 
And all of us rejoice accordingly and congratu- 
late ourselves on the wonderful progress we are 
making in everything,and we look upon all the 





institutions of the effete nations of Europe, 
compared with our own, as more antiquated 
and ridiculous than ever. Perhaps this spirit of 
brag is but natural in a new country. We can- 
not be expected to show much magnanimity 
when we snatch a victory in a cherished sport 
from an older nation on its own ground. But 
we have done this thing so frequently of late 
that the time has arrived for us to exhibit a 
little nobleness of soul, and to view such mat- 
ters from a proper standpoint with becoming 
dignity and justice. We can well afford to do 
this; and besides it places us in no worse a 
position. 
* 
. * . 

Why all this elation? Why do our hearts 
swell with pride and our brows flush with exul- 
tation? Because “ Iroquois,” an American 
horse, beat a number of English horses and won 
the Derby. But is it so much to boast of after 
all? We think not, for “ Iroquois” cannot be 
called strictly an American horse, except in its 
having been born here. Its sire came from 
England, its dam was of English stock of com- 
paratively recent importation—and the colt 
itself was trained in England, and was ridden 
to victory by an English jockey. ‘Therefore it 
is really a much greater triumph for England 
and English bred horses than it is for ourselves. 
Mr. Daniel O’Leary walked away from a host 
of other pedestrians at one time. We throw 
our hats in the air and call him an American, 
but he was an Irishman. Mr, Gilmore takes 
over to Europe what he called an American 
orchestra—but it was almost exclusively Ger- 
man. Anybody who by any chance sets foot 
in America, and who does anything that pleases 
us, we are too ready to claim as a product of 
the country. 

* . * 

There is no just reason for our doing so, 
There is quite enough intellect, enterprise, 
ability and talent in America which we may be 
proud of without appropriating that which does 
not fairly belong to us. When we can send 
over to England an American horse from 
strictly American stock for several generations 
back, when this horse is trained by an American 
trainer, ridden by an American jockey, and 
backed by American money, we shall then be 
quite ready to glorify ourselves and our country 
to the fullest extent if such a horse happens to 
win the Derby, or any other great race. 


* 
* * 


When Mr. Conkling, as the angry bull, began 
to set himself against the Administration loco- 
motive and train of cars, we said it looked bad 
for the bull. It was bad for the bull, as the 
result shows. On swept the train over the rails, 
Engineer Garfield whistling shrilly and contin- 
uously for the bull to get out of the way. The 
locomotive is upon him, the cow-catcher strikes 
him, and he falls from the bridge into the river 
of oblivion below, never to butt against any 
more trains. It is not pleasant to dwell on the 
downfall and humiliation of a man who occu- 
pied such a prominent political position as ex- 
Senator Conkling. While we do not exult at 
his utter and signal defeat, he cannot expect 
much sympathy. Nothing in the history of 
our country is more contemptible and mortify- 
ing than the game of bluff that was being played 
in the Legislature at Albany last week, in the 
endeavor to elect Senators as successors to 
Messrs. Conkling and Platt. ‘hat these gentle- 
men should be candidates at all was bad 
enough; but the intriguing, the degrading 
trickery, the plotting, the lobbying and the 
artifice employed by the various members and 
their leaders to obtain the necessary voies for 
their pet men, was enough to put the most 
patriotic of Americans out of conceit with the 
working of his political institutions. 
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FAMILIAR DIALOGUES. 


FOR THE RELIEF OF AN EXASPER- 
ATED POPULACE. 








Dialogue ITI.— With a Hatter. 
Cit1zEN.—I want a plain Derby hat— black. 
HArtTer.—f[Hatter’s remarks understood.] 
C.—Just a plain, regular, ordinary black 
Derby. 
PPM nad neces wales 
C.—No,I don’t want a low crown. WhenlI 
desire to put a pancake on my head, I can 
get a good one made at home by the cook, 

C.—Not being a South American planter, I 
have no need for a six-inch brim. 


Cc. —No, I don’t want this soup-plate, either, 
unless the soup goes with it. 


eoeeet ee see ef et ee eevee 


C.—It may be a nice hat; but that is no 
reason why I should buy it. You are a nice 
man; but J wouldn’t take you as a gift. 

c —Maybe that high white hat would look 
well on me; but it’s got to try to look as pretty 
as it can all alone by-itself on theshelf, so far 
as I am concerned. 


C.—I dare say a pearl-colored Derby would 
suit my complexion; but there’s a five dollar 
bill in my pocket that it isn’t going to suit— 
not this afternoon, anyway. 

De iedg > tak. os caewen 

C. —Yes, ‘that would be exactly what I want, 
if it were only a plain, ordinary black Derby. 
Being a brown Alpine hat, with a peacock’s fea- 
ther on the starboard side, it just ain’t what I 
want. 


C.—Yes, that’s what I’m after. Why didn’t 
~ ieee that about half an-hour ago? 


eee 7708 ©e ee eeee 


C.—Did anything inthe few brief remarks 
with which I have favored you lead you to sup- 
pose that I care one palpitating continental for 
the fashion ? 


C.—Well, who said it wasn’t last year’s style? 

Pikes stewie whn4s  b0euNR 

C.—What’ll you bet I don’t want to wear last 
year’s style? 

e —No, I don’t want to buy a straw hat. 

increas ancnes 

C.—I have already hearkened to your melo- 
dious warble concerning the antiquity of this 
hat. 

TE bs cv nbnd Seen dos oeeee wo 

C.—If I correctly gathered the purport of 
your remarks, it is last season’s hat. If you cor- 
rectly grasped the significance of my insinu- 
ations, you know that I am yearning for a last 
season’s hat. 

H.—. 

CG —Well, then I suppose it comes a little 
= than this season’s style? 

C.—No? Same price? Then I don’t exactly 
see why you should let melancholy prey on your 
classic countenance. 


ee 


C.— —No, you ‘won't send it home. I’m going 
to wear it right now—this season. 

C.—Yes, sir, you can send the old one home, 
and you needn’t look at it as if it was the wreck 
of the Hesperus, either. If you ever get half 
the freshness out of you that has departed from 
that hat, you'll be doing well. 


coos eee es eee ore 


C.—Ta ta, gentle Hatter! 


Dialogue IV.— With a Dentist. 


Cit1zEN.—Please pull this tooth, 
Dentist.—[As usual.] 
C.—Yes, that tooth. 


C.—No, not the other tooth. 

C.—No, nor the third tooth back, nor the 
eighteenth tooth in front, nor the upper right- 
hand incisor, nor the lower molar down in the 
centre, nor the wisdom tooth in the third row 
of the balcony-circle. I want just that tooth 
pulled that I have ~ finger on. 

C.—The reason I wish to have it pulled is 
that it hurts me. I should let it stay in if I 
regarded it as a fount of perpetual enjoyment. 


C.—I suppose it zs ina bad way. I'll have 

a better chance to judge if you will yank it out 
and show it to me. 

c —No, that ain’t the one—it’s about two 

miles away. Grip again. 

* + * * * 


C.—Will I use that cuspidor? No, I won’t. 
Why don’t you give me an egg-cup, or a thim- 
ble, or half a cherry-stone? You haven’t got 
a wash-tub or a storage reservoir about the 
place, have you? 

C.—I don’t deny that the rest of my teeth 
are in bad condition; but I’m not calling for 
the census reports of my gums just at present. 

c. —You bet they need filling. ‘They’re go- 
ing to get it, too, when dinner-time comes 
round. . 


C.—Yes, I’ve heard a good deal about your 
Patent Protoplastic Soft Filling. I'll let you 
jab my ear full, next time I come here and get 
an ear-ache. Or maybe you could paste some 
of it into your left eye? 


B66 beens aeee wb abke 
C.—You don’t charge anything for the con- 
versation ? 


C.—Nor for making proposals for curbing 
and grading ? 
Wich oe bode anende «ies 
C.—All right, there you are. Da-da, Dentist; 
you can keep the tooth, 
[More next week.] 








WAIFS FOR THE WASTE BASKET. 


NURSERY RHYMES AND NONSENSE WHICH SHOULD 
BE DISCOURAGED. 


THERE was an old party from Moscow — 

Who said he could thaw out Lord Roscoe— 
He fed him on ice, 
He observed ‘‘It is nice,” 

Which perplexed that old party from Moscow. 





Conk LE, Conkle little Platt, 
How | wonder what you’re at ? 
Are you up at Albanigh 
Waiting to be knocked sky high? 





Piatt, Platt! 

Come under my hat— 
You must give way 
To a Democrat! 








ON THE ROUTE! 


PUCK ON WHEELS. 
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Purkenings. 


ACCORDING TO the recent census the popula- 
tion of London is 3,814.571, and the analysis 
shows that 3,814,000 called ‘ Iroquois” a ’orse 





THE dog penitentiary is now open for the Sumr ~ 
season.—A. Y. Commercial Advertiser. 

So is the midnight tom-cat promenade on the 
back fence. 





Ir 1s announced that there are Socialists in 
Denmark. We suppose the use of the plural 
implies that there is room for fully one socialist 
and a half, 





‘*Historicus” is informed that the order of 
the “‘ Knights of the Goitre”’ had its origin in 
Switzerland and is composed of the swells of 
the country. 





‘** Boys WILL be boys,” says old Rochefou- 
cauld, but Charlie Sebastian always says he 
would like to bea girl, when he sees two of 
them kissing. 





Mr. JEFFERSON Davis has written a book, 
but he has not spread himself on the hoop- 
skirt chapters in a way that comes quite up to 
our standard of the literature of costume. 





Now, THAT “ Iroquois” has won the Derby, 
if James Gordon Bennett can win Princess 
Beatrice, we must weep; for there will be 
no more worlds left for us to conquer, 





Out in Durango, Col., recently, a marriage 
took place, and the notice of it in the daily 
paper said: “Cards.” Every person in the 
whole town brought a pack, and some a couple 
of them, 





SomE summer hotel proprietors refuse to re- 
ceive Jews as guests, others won't have children. 
When they refuse to accommodate dogs and 
horses, it will be about time for Mr, Bergh to 
interfere. 





WE HEAR a great deal of the wrongs of Ire- 
land. We now want to hear something of the 
rights—the funeral rites, we mean, over some 
of those turbulent individuals who keep up the 
chronic state of shindy. 





“‘ But wnat have you done for the Party ?” 
asked President Garfield of an applicant for a 
position, ‘“O! I used to carry the drinks up 
to the committee rooms.” He was at once 
given a position in the Department of the In- 
terior, 





WE pon’r take a deep interest in the passage 
of the Scrutin de Liste through the French Sen- 
ate, but we should like to know the extent of 
the coffin boom in Paris caused by the little 
differences among the local editors in their dis- 
cussion of the measure, 





A CORRESPONDENT: writes that ‘‘ The tiny 
violets, the cowslips and the daisy — blush 
out in all their spring-like garniture with un- 
wonted fragrance, and invite the traveler to 
sip the sweets that lie incubating in their blush- 
ing bosoms.” 

We should blush to sip. 





Ir 1s related of ‘Thorwaldsen that one day 
while he was engaged upon a bust of Hans An- 
dersen the novelist inquired of him: 

** Vil De gaae til Balet iaften ?” 

“Ikke dette Aften.” 

** Ad andet Aften ?” 

‘*God Aften!” 


And he lit out. (Og han lyse bort.) 
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FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 





No. CLXXV. 
IROQUOIS. 


Ya-as, an Amerwi- 
can horse has won 
the D-d-darby. It 
belongs to the same 
fellaw who is the 
ownah of horses that 
have won severwal 
Y hah waces in Eng- 
Mme land. I have witten 
about them aw be- 
faw. I wecollect the 
name of one of the aniimals was Parwole. 

There is no weason in the world why a fel- 
law, even if he is an Amerwican, should not 
have a wespectable stable, atid manage to 
bweed good horses; but it is wathah a wemark- 
able thing to carwy off the blue wibbon of the 
Bwitish turf, and I don’t aw, ’pon my word, 
blame the pwopwietah of the horse—who is, by 
the way, in the tobacco and cigarwette twade 
—faw feeling a twifle pwoud. 

I like to encourwage such feelings, To me 
it is indeed somewhat gwatifying ; faw forweign- 
ahs, as a wule, get so terwibly thrwashed in 
mattahs of this kind, when they twy to entah 
into Bwitish sports, that a slight victorwy occa- 
sionally must be very pleasing to them. 

I wemembah aw, about fifteen ye-ahs ago, 
when a Fwench horse was victorwious in the 
Darby wace; and I did not in the least be- 
gwudge the agweeablesatisfaction of the Fwench 
people. 

Ya-as, it was Gladiateur’s ye-ah, and Gwim- 
shaw wade the pwecious beast. 

Then it was a Hungarwian nag that managed 
to pull off a victorwy about five years ago. It 
belonged to a Hungarwian whom Jack Car- 
negie used to know, who wejoiced in a name 
something similar to Baltazzi. 

Now I think of it, that was the wight pat- 
wonymic. ‘The dumb cweachah was called 
Kisber. 

‘The Austwo-Hungarwian nation gets beaten 
so often in everwy war that it has undertaken 
durwing the pwesent centurwy, that this vic- 
torwy to which I have wefered will pwobably 
last it faw anothah hundwed ye-ahs or so, and 
make up faw any fuchah militarwy campaign 
in which it may be worsted. 

But, while I am quite weady to congwatulate 
my Amerwican fwiends on their victorwy, on 
considerwation, I cannot say that I think it 
altogethah a wemarkably extwaordinarwy mat- 
tah to boast of. : 

It is twue that the animal was bwed in this 
countwy; but aw then, ye see, its pwogenitahs 
were, I believe, sent ovah he-ah fwom Gweat 
Bwitain—which is verwy differwent fwom its 
being a weal Amerwican horse, with its ances- 
tahs weared in this countwy faw a numbah of 
generwations back. 

And then, besides, Jack says that Irwoquois 
was twained by an English twainah, and got 
all the pwactice that it wequired in England; 
and, to cwown all, it was widden by an English 
jockey. 

So, weally, if this affai-ah is looked at fwom 
a pwactical point of view, the wesult of the 
Darby is just as much a cwedit to our Bwitish 
turf as it is to the Amerwican bweeding—and 
aw perwhaps a gweat deal maw. 

‘There is a stwong tendency in all new coun- 
twies to glorwify the slightest event in which 
something born or bwed there has achieved 
success, 

It grows out of them in time; but America 
keeps it up, I think, in a somewhat puerwile 
mannah, 

It can scarcely be said, I think, that there 
can be any distinct nationality, when the coun- 


















twy is so young and there are so many forweiga 
emigwants coming all the time. 

And yet, if a forweignah has been he-ah but 
thrwee weeks, Amerwica always takes the cwe- 
dit of anything in which he may distinguish 
himself, 

This wule applies, in the same mannah, to 
horseflesh aw. 








RHYMES OF THE DAY. 


THE NEW REVISION. 
It’s quite confusing with this new made version, 
Which all the stores are selling, 
For there’s no telling 
Whether bad gentlemen and ladies 
Will, when they quit this earth, make an ex- 
cursion . 
To hell or Hades. 





CLAMOROUS. 


Throughout our land’s Atlantic coast 

The festive clam now rules the roast; __ 

And, while they squirm, the luscious “ critters” 

Flit from their shells straight into flitters ; 

And, though not strange, yet it is true 

That in hot days they’re in a stew; 

Perchance the hard ciam o’ermuch boasts 

That he alone is fit for roacts; 

Though doubtless the soft clam is prouder 

When served with chow-chow in a chowder. 
A. L. 





SUFFICIENT CAUSE FOR SELF- 
GRATULATION. 
Oh! how my heart with rapture thumps, 
For none of the family has got the mumps. 
—Queen of Spain. 


HEAR HIS PRAYER BEFORE HE 
GOES. 
Maip of Athens, ere we part, 
Give me twenty rods the start. 
—Dr. Mary Walker. 





A MODERN IMPROVEMENT. 


‘** Have you read ‘the Revised’ ?” 
Says the Saint to the Sinner. 
“No? Well, I am surprised, 
For its bulk is much thinner, 
Since it’s been Cibberized 
By each theory-spinner.” 
‘* Have you read ‘ the Revised’ ?” 
Says the Saint to the Sinner. 
C.C.S. 








FIAT WISDOM. 


Does watered milk come from a river scow ? 





“Weary Christian, rest awaits thee,” singsa 
Salem poet. We’re-y Christian, but don’t covet 
arrest, 





THE Waterloo Odserver asserts that we “‘ never 
saw a winter tramp.” Possibly; but we've 
seen a spring March. 





THIRTY-TWO circuses are bleeding this un- 
happy land. What a tough time of it those 
poor old jokes are having! 





HEAvy men make the best bass-drum artists. 
They throw the most pounds into the business. 
Isn’t that the weight looks to you? 

E.uis M. CLARKE. 
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LITTLE TOMMY’S TALKS. 


Wuy HE Got A SPANKING. 


I’ve been ’panked. 
You know why I been 
*panked? Because I 
went in swimmin’, 

This is the way I 
went in swimmin’, 

Jimmy Andrews said 
tome: ‘“Tommy, come 
on the P. H. this after- 
noon,” and I said: 
‘ All hunk.” 

An’ zen we played, an’ after zat Jimmie said 
to come down the dock and we’d go in swim- 
ming’. 

An’ zen we went to the dock. 

An’ Jimmy Andrews an’ me took off our 
clothes an’ went in swimmin’. An’ wen we were 
in swimmin’, Billy Mullaly an’ his gang came 
awound an’ thwew stones at us. 

Zen Jimmy Andrews said: 

‘All right, Mullaly, wait till I’m monitter 
an’ I'll not put you down good.” 

An’ zen Billy Mullaly said he would n’t touch 
him, ony me, 

An’ zen dey tied an’ hid my clo’es an’ said: 

*¢ Chaw woast beef, the beef is tough; 
If you don’t come out, you'll never get enough.” 





An’ zen I came out an’ twied to find my 
clo’es. 

An’ wen I did zey was all in knots; an’ while 
I was twying to take the knots out of ’em, a cop 
came along an’ collared me an’ said: 

“Wot are yer doin’ in here ?” 

Zen I told him how Billy Mullaly had tied 
my clo’es. 

So he let me go, an’ bimeby I got the knots 
out of my clo’es. 

But my shirt was all torn. 

An’ wen [ got home my mama asked me how 
I wet my head, an’ I told her I ducked my 
head in the hoss-twawf. 

An’ zen the postman came wiv a note sayin’ 
I had n’t been at school. 

An’ zen my mama said to me zat I must go 
to school an’ never play hookey again, so zat 
I'd grow up a big man. 

An’ wen I told Mieky Conners—zat’s one 
of Billy Mullaly’s gang—he said: 

“Oh, your old woman ain’t a softy, is she ? 
Oh, I wish my old woman was like zat.” 

An’ zat day, wen I came home fwom school, 
my papa said: ; 

‘Why did you go in swimmin’ ?” 

An’ | said: 

‘¢ Fer nothin’,.” 

An’ zen he said: 

‘¢ Young man, you want something impwessed 
upon you.” 

An’ zen he told me to come up-stairs, and 
I follered him, an’ he was hummin’ zis tune: 
‘‘ Zere ’ll be moosic a-flyin’ in the air.” 

An’ zen he warmed me. 

An’ I can’t sit down. 

But I know vat I'll do. I'll tell my mama 
vat he did the last time he dave me ice-cweam, 
an’ vat for why he dave me ice-cweam, 








WHEN THE editor of a college paper has 
committed a fearful pun like the following: 
‘‘A member of the class of ’83 translated last 
week the word ‘paterfamilias’ as ‘the father 
is the ass of the family’’’—the aforesaid editor 
feels rather proud and wants to exchange with 
Puck. Try the London Punch first, young 
man. He won’t refuse you. 





‘¢] BELIEVE in nothing,” said a weak, self- 
conceited fellow to Gilkerson, ‘‘ Well,” said 
Gilkerson, after looking at him a while, “ I be- 
lieve you do.” 
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METAMORPHOSIS BY TRAVEL. 





When Jack Sparkbrook, Tom Vanderslusher and Harry Hautbrion, 
all men about town, took their passages for a short trip to Europe, they 
naturally resolved to attire themselves in the most suitable traveling 
garments. ‘Their tailor bore a good reputation for cutting in the cor- 
rect New York style; and as expense was no object, they left the matter 
entirely to him. Nor were they altogether disappointed. They had 
devoted more time to successful operations on Wall Street than to the 
study of fashion plates, but still they felt they were well-dressed men 
when they stepped on the deck of the “ Boshia” amid a couple of 
hundred other passengers bound for Liverpool in the famous boat, and 
were quite satisfied that they could hold their own with the best Ameri- 
can on board in the way of costume. 

But travel expands the mind, improves the taste and consolidates 
the judgement. After a short stay our tourists discovered that clothes 
cut in New York were adelusion and asnare. They felt uncomfortable 
and dreadfully American by comparison with London swells, 





Who are those three distinguished foreigners who stand on the 
steamer as she nears her pier in the late Fall? One of them is a French- 
man, as can beseen by the twirl of his moustache, the unmistakable 





Boulevard shape of his hat, the extensive collar, the wealth of cuff, the 
ample shirt bosom, and the capacious yet gracefully cut trousers. Not | 





only is he a Frenchman, but he must be avery distingué Frenchman, 
the pride of the Bois and the joy of the soirée dansante. We should not 
be surprised to hear that he belonged to one of the oldest legitimist 
families in France, and was the constant habitué of the choicest and 
most aristocratic Sa/ons of the Faubourg St. Germain. But it is no 
other than our old friend Mr, Jack Sparkbrook, who, in the course of 
his travels, has discovered that his figure is not adapted to English gar- 
ments, ‘Then who is that tall Russian nobleman in the Astrakhanest 
of Astrakhan lined and trimmed ulsters, his head covered with a cap of 
the same material? You would not think it was ‘Tom Vanderslusher, 
who had a jolly time in Russia in spite of Nihilists, and who, casting 
aside his American clothes, has adapted himself most easily to 
Muscovite manners and customs, ‘The third one of the group must be 
some great British swell, for his whiskers are on the mutton-chop order, 
he wears a single-barreled eye-glass, a field-glass slung over his shoulder, 
and his carriage is like unto the stiffness of a poker. English garments, 
real English garments, actually made in England, have suited him, 
although it would be hard to distinguish the cheery features of Harry 
Hautbrion in his British disguise. ‘These three gentlemen will, after a 
time, drift back to their primitive Americanism until a new boom in 
stocks induces them to undertake another trip to Europe and adopt 
other costumes, 














HOW HE RISES. 

MAN who is employed to sell tickets 

or to take money in the box-office of a 

theatre, or at a ferry, or at a railway 
station, elevated or otherwise, or at any place 
where people are likely to be in a hurry, is not 
the unfortunate being that the sympathizing 
outside public might be led to expect. 

It is true he does not get a very high sal- 
ary. The only qualifications required are ave- 
rage intelligence and honesty. And yet money- 
takers, in spite of their small pay, usually retain 
not only their positions, but, in many instances, 
refuse offers of situations in which they could 
get higher salaries. 

Why is this? Why should a money-taker 
refuse to increase his income? Why should 
he not have ambition enough to soar above 
such an occupation, which, although reputable 
enough in itself, does not leave much room for 
the display of the intellectual faculties ? 

We long pondered over this problem without 
in any way arriving at a solution; but at last 
we got an idea into our heads that we had ob- 
tained a clue to the mystery, and we think we 
have, although we will not take out patent right 
for discovery. 

Have you ever, gentle reader, in buying a 
ticket for the Elevated Railroad, handed the 
ticket-agent a two-dollar bill? Of course you 
have. Have you, then, noticed the system by 
which he clears perhaps a dollar on you? 
We suppose not, but you probably imagine 
something about it as you fly on your way, Of 
course you are in a great hurry, and you don’t 
think so much about your change as you do 
about catching the train; so the fiend passes out 
ninety cents, and then pauses and turns around 





to rub an imaginary mosquito-bite; and then 
you grab your ticket and light out like an os- 
trich with a ton of broken medicine-bottles in 
view, and that fiend scoops in your change and 
lays it in his pocket, to help pay for his daugh- 
ter’s music and Italian, and smiles the smile of 
a self-satisfied jocund fiend, with a great deal 
of musicful jocundity. 

This is why most money-takers grow up with 
the institutions with which they are connected, 
and afterwards become bank presidents, 








AN ORANGE ICE. 


rpINGLE, jingle! 
Tingle, tingle! 
Sleighbells ringing, 


Cold air stinging. 

Hearts that beat 

To flying feet. 

Dimpled cheeks aflame, 

Softly whispered name: * 

«« Darling !”—was that it ? 

Closer, closer sit! 

Warmer draw the robe. 

Puck’s flight round the globe 

Was not half so swift! 

By the gleaming drift, 

Over icy bridge, 

Shooting down the ridge, 

Hurrah! hurrah! we fly— 

My love and I. 
* 





* 


7 
Just as this cheerful scene my dream portrayed, 
I woke to find it ninety in the shade. 

C. C. STARKWEATHER. 





ON THE ROUTE! 


PUCK ON WHEELS. 


Will Arrive About June 15th. 











AN EXPERIMENT. 
Or day last week, when it was fearful hot, 





a man was sitting in the grass in the sun 
in Central Park. ‘The sun was very hot, 
and a man stepped up to him and said: 

“You'll be sunstruck if you stay out in the sun.” 

“* Will, hey ?” replied the fat man. 

‘“‘ Yes,”’ replied the other. 

“‘ Well,” said the fat man, ‘I'll tell you how 
itis. You see, the manufacturers of Oilymar- 
garine make it out of fat. Now, I’m a butter- 
man, But these fellers say I’m Oilymargarine, 
because I’m fat. Now, the butter people claim 
that if butter is left in the sun in the grass it 
will melt; but that if Oilymargarine is left in 
the grass, it will assume its old form of Billiam 
Goat and begin to eat the grass. So, you see, 
I’m awaiting developments, to see whether I’m 
Oilymargarine or butter.” 

And the man left him, pondering on the 
mysteries of the human intellect. 








A MAN up in New York discovered some 
gold in one of his hens when it was being pre- 
pared for dinner, and he immediately com- 
menced looking for gold on’ his place. Pro. 
bably if he had discovered a diamond ring in 
the interior of the feathered biped, he would 
have commenced a diligent search on the pre- 
mises for a jewelry store. 





FRENCH savants have discovered that man is 
a venomous animal. Rabbits inoculated with 
the saliva taken from an enraged man will die, 
Rabbits who wish to die a natural death had 
better steer clear of Mr. Conkling. 
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THE AESTHETIC CRITIC 


AND THE 


MATTER -OF-FACT YOUNG WOMAN. 
OU have all witnessed cases where the 
kind and sympathetic heart of a young 
woman of esthetic culture and dramatic 
genius has been saddened by the mischievous 
and mercenary course of the newspaper critic. 
While the young woman’s soul and spirit would 
soar among the peaks and pinacles of a world- 
wide fame, the self-consciousness of genius, the 
plaudits of the public and earnest adulations 
of admiring friends, the perverse, unkind, un- 
cultured, unappreciative critic .would grovel 
around amid “‘space-work”’ and ‘‘solid matter,” 
giving “shots’’ with one hand or disseminating 
“taffy” with the other. Such things has many 
a young woman who thought she had talent 
been compelled to endure. 

It happens occasionally—and life after all 
is but a series of unclassified exception—that 
this condition of affairs is reversed. The critic 
then becomes a thoughtful, sad, analysing 
character; he thinks no more of salary, board 
bill, clothes and car-fare, but casts himself on 
footstop of artistic independence, and is be- 
yond blame and bribery. 

This correspondence will explain itself. It 
is genuine, literal, and is guaranteed by Puck’s 
official stamp. 

SHE WRITES: 
Hotyoxe, Mass., June 4th, 1881. 
My Dear Sir: 

Understanding that you have facilities for 
introducing first to the notice of managers, and 
subsequently to the attention of the public quali- 
fied star performers of talent, I take the liberty 
of addressing you to learn what you think might 
be done in my case. 

Iam a young lady (21) of fine appearance, 
well educated and having great natural drama- 
tic ability. I have been well photographed in 
Holyoke. My voice is a high contralto and 
has been heard in concerts. I have played in 
amateur theatrics leading emotional parts, and 
am considered the best Portia our association 
has ever turned out. What I want is the op- 
portunity of studying under some good teacher. 
I am willing to make an arrangement with any- 
body who will defray the expenses until I am 
enabled to appear, after which time I will give 
him one-half of what I make. This would be 
a good investment for anyone who chooses to 
assist a lady of rare talent, and finally act as 
her manager. 

Will you please inform me what, (if anything,) 
you could be willing to do under the circum- 
stances. I can refer you here to three of our 
most prominent lawyers and to a supervisor of 
the town, Please oblige me with a reply. 


Yours respectfully, 
ISABELLA MARVIN, 
P. O. Box 147, Holyoke, Mass, 





THE ADDRESSEE REPLIETH:” 
New York, June sth, 1881, 
My Dear Madam: 
Replying to your favor of yesterday, I would 


say that the arrangement you suggest would 


hardly be regarded with favor by any theatrical 
critic at all worthy of the name. ‘The duties 
of speculator in, and commenter upon, drama- 
tic attractions are seldom blended together 
pleasurably, profitably, or indeed honestly. A 
manager is one thing: a critic is another. 
While it is entirely possible that the talent you 
think you possess might be, with adroit and 
energetic handling, turned to excellent pecu- 
niary account, no business-man, at all prudent 
or judicious, would undertake it upon such a 
frail and reed-like contingency as you propose. 
No amount of devotion to Art would justify, 





in the eyes of most people, the action of a man 
who would consent to pay the ‘‘ expenses”’ of a 
young lady, and surely the sober judgement 
of good people would not indorse any such 
proceeding as taking half of what a woman 
earns. I would not object, however, to pay 
you for, say a period of three years a stated 
salary—whatever your line of abilities might, 
at a fair valuation, seem worth. If, through 
the exercise of time, energy and service, I was 
able to mould into more attractive shape these 
talents, the increase would be my profit. 

Teaching’ is sometimes as necessary as good 
printing. 

Holyoke is a live town, and the paper indus- 
try which flourishes there might be turned to 
your advantage. You will understand, how- 
ever, that the one condition of our arrangement 
would be that your talents are more than ave- 
rage. I am sorry that you have anything to 
do with lawyers, and give three in Holyoke as 
references. Acquaintance with the law is a 
serious disqualification in every legitimate line 
of occupation in this country. The supervisor 
doesn’t make so much difference. In acting, 
the mind is the best teaeher. It makes little 
difference how you photograph. If every pic- 
ture looks different, that is enough for practical 
stage purposes, My advice to you would be to 
join some “ Uncle ‘Tom’s Cabin” party in New 
England for a few weeks. If that dies not dis- 
enchant you with the business, let me hear from 
you again. 

Yours very respectfully, 


ERNEST HARVIER. 





A LETTER SHOWING How CRruELLy ONE May 
BE MISUNDERSTOOD. 


HOLyoKE, Mass., June 7th, 1881. 
Old boy: 


Got your letter. Several parties are writing 
to effect an arrangement as to next season for 
working different schemes and “rackets.” I 
want to work the balloon business and have a 
big racket planned on that, but I am waiting 
and don’t want to get left. I want a man as 
will be fair and square and at the same time 
play the public for all it is worth. I want 
money and the public has got to give it. I 
couldn’t work any racket with a man of milk- 
and-water sentiments who is over-sensitive for 
that tender infant—the public. How does the 
balloon racket strike you? Or perhaps I might 
work the flying trapeze or give a medical lec- 
ture. The escaped nun would take well up 
this way. I am ready to palm myself off as a 
Polish countess and have got the dialect down 
fine. Isn’t there a show for me in some dime 
museum or with a circus? Iam business, you 
see. 1 would look well on the end in a female 
minstrels, or might lecture as the defrauded 
inheritor of some big estate. Anything so there 
is money init. I am willing togive the public 
all the ‘‘taffy” I can. I don’t care a conti- 
nental for Art, what I want is money. Are you 
willing to play the public for all it is worth? 


Yours every time, 
BELLE, 
* " * 
At the hour of writing Miss Marvin is still 
in Holyoke, and I incline prejudicially to the 
belief that she will stay there. 


ERNEST HaRVIER. 








ON THE ROUTE! 


PUCK ON WHEELS 


(INTo. 2.) 
Will Arrive About June 15th. 





BALLOTING FOR JANITORS. 


STALWARTS AND HALF-BREEDS, 


WHAT WAS DONE AND HOW THEY 
DID IT. 


ALLOTS were taken yesterday in the 
directors’ room of the Bank of Four- 
eleven and Forty-fourth National for 

the election of a Janitor and Janitor’s boy, as 
successors to ex-Janitor Larry O’Shaughnessy 
and his youthful assistant Terry Finnegan, with- 
out*’any result—the number of votes necessary 
for a choice not having been cast. 

The circumstances under which these gentle- 
men resigned their exalted offices is well known, 
and considerable difference of opinion exists as 
to whether they were justified in taking so bold 
a step. Many think that it is a defiance 
to the President of the Bank, and that it would 
be a mistake to return them again, although 
both have offered themselves for re-election. 

Ex-Janitor Larry O’Shaughnessy said to a 
number of his friends yesterday: “ Shure an’ 
phwat was todo? ‘The President has gone 
agin me, and now I’ve gone agin him. Phwat 
the use of being a Janitor if a man isn’t to have 
any patronage? My old woman, every day at 
two o’clock, used to sell the Pwesident apples 
and bananas, and now, bedad, he won’t take 
any more from her, but sends for his fruit to a 
dirty spalpeen of an Ightalian who’s got a stand 
round the corner. I now offer myself for re- 
election.” | 

Master Terry Finnegan, when asked why he 
felt called upon to give up his situation as As- 
sistant-Janitor, said that no other course was 
left open to him, What ex-Janitor O’Shaugh- 
nessy did was the right thing, and he was bound 
to follow so good anexample. There could be 
little doubt of their both being returned again; 
and Master Finnegan remarked in a threatening 
tone: 

‘‘ We'll teach the president of the Four- 
eleven and Forty-fourth National to trade with 
our enemies.” 

A great deal of lobbying and intriguing has 
been done by other candidates for the offices. 
It is reported that Wilhelm Shikestein, of the 
Bowery, had an interview with the President 
last night and made an arrangement that in the 
event of his being elected Janitor by the Presi- 
dent’s support, he would let him in the bank at 
night and divide with him the contents of the 
safe, and take a comfortable trip to Europe and 
stay there and both revel in affluence for the 
remainder of their lives. 

Another candidate, who isa strong supporter 
of the administration, and consequently an Anti- 
O’Shaughnessy man, whose name we do not 
know, but whom we will call Darius J. Smith, 
for convenience, has been bringing strong 
influence to bear on two or three members of 
the directory. He undertakes to present these 
gentlemen when the cashier’s back is turned 
with any bundles of $100 bills that may be 
lying around, and hand them in such a way 
that he’ll never be found out. 

‘The Italian fruit-seller, through whom all the 
trouble was caused, has too taken a hand in the 
campaign. 

“Too mucha Irisha sella fruita and every- 
thinga‘elsa. If Presidenta wanta to buya my 
banana, I sella him.” 

At the latest reports the ballot stood as fol- 
lows, nine votes being necessary to a choice: 


Ex JANITOR Larry O'SHAUGHNESSY...... 5 


EX-ASSISTANT-JANITOR TERRY FINNEGAN.. 4 
WILHELM SUIRESTEIN .o60.00se0s cecsee 4 
Darius J. SMITH......... cvecsceeceees og 
SAMUEL J. TILDEN......... 608+ +cesces's I 


Another ballot will take place to morrow. 
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A FAIR OFFER. 


To the Editor of Puck—Sir : 

Fired by a laudab’e zeal to deserve well 
of Puck, as also to emulate those illustrious 
literati who have, so to speak, left footprints on 
the sands of time by reiterating in your columns 
in various languages a certain query as to one’s 
intentions ‘as to attending an opera or a horse- 
race, accompanied by a courteous salutation, 
and closing with a historical assertion, more 
or less mendacious: ‘‘and he lit out””—thus fired 
as aforesaid, I had prepared various versions of 
the myth in Cingalese, Sanscrit, Brahmaputra, 
Vedic, Coptic, Iroquois, Algonquin, etc., to 
publish which, or even a portion of them, 
would necessitate heavy additions to your 
stock of type (and, by the way, your Greek 
type is exceptionally elegant, and | am looking 
for a Homer of the same face)—but as I was 
about sending the results of my labor to you, 
the question came up in my mind, “ Where 








does the joke come in?” Since that I have 
turned these sentences many times over, and 
fail to find in them anything worthy of repeti- 
tion, or even of mention, at all. Nor is my 
taste a vitiated one. 1 have nct seen a copy of 
the London Punch since I left infant school, 
and my diet of humor has always been full and, 
so to speak, “‘ robustuous,” viz.: Puck, Swift, 
Moliére, Rabelais, Balzac his Contes Drolati- 
ques, Burton, and Plautus his Miles Gloriosus. 
Ought one to smile and be elated when one 
finds in a certain well defined and invariable 
corner of Puck, “Anaxagoras said to Peri- 
cles, as they sauntered through the Agora: 
‘zavoagbe,’” etc; or, “ Remarked Cicero to 
Clodius, one rainy evening, in the Forum, 
32 years B.c.: ‘Is tu hodie,’” etc.; or, ‘‘ Mo- 
liére once dared to question Louis XLV. in this 
way: ‘Est-ce que votre Majesté,’” etc.; or, 
‘“* The first telegraphic missive ever sent on this 
planet has just been discovered in an old album 
at Saxe-Weimar. It is from Schiller to Goethe, 


and reads as follows: ‘Gehen Sie heute 
Abend,’” etc. When my eye meets these 
sentences I know what is coming, just as surely 
as a thrilling incident in the columns of the 
Bungtown Banner leads straight to a peroration 
in favor of St. Jacob's Oil. It saddens me. 
I become gloomy, my liver turns to water, and 
but for the restorative and remedial qualities of 
Mr. Keppler his political cartoons, coma, per- 
haps of lethal type, would supervene. Is it 
right, Mr, Editor, to expose your buyers and 
readers and (without flattery) your admirers 
to such risks? Have mercy, and your peti- 
tioner will ever, etc., JOHN BLACKBRIDGE, 
[We should be happy to oblige a gentleman of Mr. 
Blackbridge’s linguistic attainments, were it in our 
power; but, unfortunately, our list of variations on the 
Terpsichorean Festival Symphony is not yet complete; 
and, as Mr. Blackbridge must know, it is advisable to 
play one’s hand for all it is worth. We will, however, 
discard a Hindustanee version and one in Boojumese 
which we had meant to print, if he will deal us a Coptic 





or a Sanscrit from his pack.— Ep. Puck. ] 








A FEW CASUAL REMARKS ON ICE-CREAM, > 


Nopopy seems to care much about 
Ice-cream in winter, when there is plenty 
of ice and freezing-facilities; and when 
corn-starch is just as cheap as at any 
other time; but as soon as summer 
comes around and makes the materials 
expensive, there is a heavy run on this 
favorite American manufacture. This 
shows the perversity of the human race. 

Summer would not be summer with- 
out Ice-cream. Ice-cream is the favorite 
currency of love. The young man ex- 
presses the yearning of his heart ina 
plate of vanilla; and the maiden indi- 
cates her blushing preference in a saucer 
of strawberry. The young man pays 
for both. 

Yet there is nothing poetical in 
Ice-cream regarded by itself. It is gen- 
erally made by an old man down in the 
cellar, who twists a superannuated milk- 
can around ina tub of salt and ice until 
the skim-milk and corn-starch is frozen 
through. ‘Then he dumps it out into a 
stone crock and sends it up-stairs to be 
ladled out to dove-eyed maidens at fif- 
teen cents a ladle. 

Ice-cream seems to be right en rap- 
fort with the human race. There is 
perfect solidarity between them all summer. 
In the Fall a coldness is apt to separate them, 
however. 

Nobody has ever tested the extreme capa- 
city of the average American girl as an ice- 
creamist; but it is popularly supposed that it 
is unlimited. Occasionally a plumber, fresh 
and flush after a severe winter, has attempted 
t> glut his sweet-heart with lemon-and-vanilla; 
but the resultant bankruptcy of the plumber 
has always cast a roseate glow over our civiliza- 
tion, 

Besides being a useful adjunct to courtship, 
Ice-cream is often employed to feed poets upon. 
It seems to start the muse better than anything 
else. We fed our special poet on Ice-cream 
the other day, and when he had absorbed his 
tenth plate he evolved this from his inner in- 
anity: 

Why do I say I love you, 

Whose thoughts are from me as far 
As in the sky above you 

The gleam of the coldest star ? 
Why do I voice a vision 

That is utterly vague and vain ? 
Why do I court derision 

With my tale of passion and pain ? 


You ask why my song rehearses 
A fury that Fate must chill ? 
Well, to sell the resultant verses 
For a solid $5 bill. [V.8..DL FFI 





| when he married Venus. 
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This, however, we considered a failure. 


It is too mercenary in its tone. We next tried 
the experiment upon a nice tender young 
amateur poet, and the sixth plate fetched him, 
and he warbled thus-wise: 
Sweet love, for whom on summerful eves I wait 
Hid in the bushes by the garden gate, 
Remember that thou tie the bull-dog up. 
Sweet is the scent of fading lilac-blooms; 
Where white syringas light the bosky glooms 
I see your younger sister in the scup. 
The night-winds toss the willow's pallid green, 
Like wandering spirits that torment unseen—- 
Am I to stay out here till half-past one? 
Blue skies of eve pale to a ghastly gray, 
It strikes me strongly I were best away— 
I see your father reaching for his gun. 


That was solid poetry, and there might 
have been more of it if the poet’s feelings had 
not overcome him. 

Ice-cream was invented by Vulcan, B. C. 
about 1,0c0,000. Venus was the wife of Vul- 
can, and it was during their honeymoon that 
this glorious invention was first introduced to 
the world, Everybody had told Vulcan that he 
was speculating on an extra-narrow margin 
She was a volatile 
young person, of pleasing personal appearance, 
and nct well calculated to make a suitable wife 
for aman of quiet temperament, devoted to 


‘ 








mechanical pursuits of a grimy order. 
But at first it looked asif these warnings 
were merely the fruit of idle gossip. 
Venus proved a most devoted and 
domestic spouse, She used to come 
and sit by the forge while Vulcan ham- 





WY mered away at horse-shoes and _ toe- 
SY¥ weights for the immortal racing stables; 
RSS = and she would bring her knitting with 
Ws 2 : . 
SNS her and babble softly to him by the 
s hour. Vulcan liked it; and it would 


C777 


have been rather queer if he had not, 
for Venus did everything in her power 
to make it agreeable to him. She fanned 
his heated brow and fed him on straw- 
berries in the intervals of his exhausting 
labor. She surrounded him with all 
manner of small comforts and luxuries. 

Did the cinders get into his am- 
brosial locks? A fine-tooth comb of 
gold and vulcanized rubber lay within 
his reach, 

Did he inhale the choking gases 
of the furnace ? His cigarettes lay ready 
rolled close by his forge. 

Did perspiration wet his manly ° 
brow? An embroidered bandanna hung 
on a nail near by. 

Was he frescoed with coal-dust? ‘The 
| cake of Sapolio and the tin basin were brought 
to him as if by magic, and she had painted his 
monogram on the back of his nail-brush, A ffec- 
tion quickened her inventive powers All that 
she could have done more would have been to 
concentrate the said affection upon one object. 

This was the conclusion to which Vulcan 
came at a later date. Besides being a practi- 
cal blacksmith, he was editor of the S/dge- 
Slingers’ Trade Journal, devoted to the interests 
of the blacksmithing profession. One day he 
sat at his desk looking fondly at the paste-pot 
which Venus had that day filled for him. She 
did not use common, unromantic paste; it was 
her custom to compose the liquid adhesiveness 
of farina and dairy cream. Musing upon this 
delicate little attention, Vulcan happened to 
raise his eyes to the doorway, where he ob- 
served Venus skipping out into the far empy- 
rean with a winged immortal of the male per- 
suasion, young, good-looking, and with a capa- 
city of speed like a spectre shoemaker in a 
pedestrian match. The abandoned hu:band 
had a game leg and could n’t go on the trail. 

It was a cold day for Vulcan, When he 
looked again at the paste-pot the contents froze 
hard. He took out a patent for the invention, 
and Venus afterward avoided a divorce suit by 
taking the country agency and introducing Ice- 





cream to the public at large. 
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SONNETS ON COLORS. 


No, II.—BLUE, 
’Tis strange now man is moved against his will: 
Blue is the only color that I hate, 
And yet it seems somehow to be my fate:, 
Blue is the day when I must pay a bill; 
The blue waves always make me very ill; 
The bright blue sky, wherecf the poets prate, 
Offends me—I prefer the lowering slate; 
T loathe to take the simple azure pill. 
Unto no maid, when this may be the hue 
Of those her stockings, do I dare give ear. 
Care should be blue, though poets call it black. 
To-day I fecl cerulean—azure—blue— 
So blue, indeed, that I begin to fear 


The editor may send this sonnet back. 
A, ZERO. 








AMUSEMENTS. 


We visited the MADISON SQUARE THEATRE the other 
night and found that a great change had taken place in 
the «* Hazel Kirke” cf our early youth, It has apparently 
evoluted into something entirely different from its primi- 
tive form, a convincing proof that the Darwinian theory 
applies to the drama as well as to man and monkeys. 
What countless ages may do for the play in its present 
stage we cannot say, but it is not quite so attractive as the 
original creation, Old Dunstan Kirke is transformed 
into a thin, lanky Boston professor who wears spectacles. 
Hazel, the Hazel of pre-historic times, has deteriorated 
into Daisy Brown, a child of the woods, and Pitacus, 
the funny Fittacus, has become an amusing but driveling 
idiot in the shape of character called Gustavus. The 
spectacle was a painful one, and an appalling example of 
the mutability of all things. We suppose that we shall get 
accustomed to it in time until our sensibilities are again 
shocked, in years to come, by this Hazel Kirke * Pro- 
fessor” developing into something else. We may not 
have very long to wait, for the ‘ Professor,” although 
farcical and funny enough here and there, has, to use the 
horsey term, nothing about it of *¢ staying” quality. The 
scenery is—just what we expect to see in such a theatre— 
good, so is most of the acting, especially that of Miss 
Georgia Cayvan and Miss Nellie Morant. Mr. W. H. 
Gillette is a promising amateur in several ways. Yale is 
in a bad way asa college if the Yuniors who are repre- 
sented a-e life-like specimens of the students there; it says 
little for cither their manners or their taste in dress. 





A concert was given at the Inwood School-House, on 
the evening of Friday week last, to Mr. T. C. Dagnia, 
organist of the Inwood Presbyterian Church, The pro- 
gramme was a choice one, and some of the selections 
were cxceedingly wcll executed; the performances on the 
violin by Miss Gcraldine Morgan, and the singing of 
Mrs. Florence Rice Knox being specially notable for their 
excellence, A number of charming young women distin- 
guished themselves in their rendering of tuneful trios and 
quarte‘tes, anJ the whc!2 affair was a success and ought 
to have the effect cf making Mr. Dagnia play the organ 
with greater vim than ever. 

The Byou Orrera House has now its * Mascotte ” 
alone in its glory, through the medium of the Wilbur 
Opera Company. On the whole it is very well done, and 
may be, as t!.c advertisement has it, ‘the reigning musi- 
cal success,” as there are no other musical successes just 
at present to enter into competition with it. We have 
arrived at the conclusion that we do not like **The Mas- 
cotte ” as wcll as *¢ Olivette,” and hope Audran will for- 
give us for saying so. 

Signor Rossi is at present playing an engagement at 
the Royal Theatre in Berlin. His performances of 
*¢ Othello” and ** Hamlet ” are spoken of in enthusiastic 
terms by the German critics. ’ The celebrated tragedian 
has recently. received the distinguished honor of being 
appointed ax officer of the French. Academy of. Arts and 


Sciences. The diploma states that this honor is conferred | 


upon Signor Rossi i: recognition of his distinguished ser- 
vices in the cause of art. 
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Mr. Rudolf Bial conducts his admirable orchestra 
nightly at the METROPOLITAN Music ITALL, The pro- 
gramme is always choice and varied in character, and 
Strauss, John Sebastian Bach, Wagncr, Weber, Bizet, 
and Arditi, a‘l get a good show. Nothing c-n be more 
delightful in hot weather than the open air promenade on 
the rocf of the hall; it almost reconciles one to existence. 

¢¢Sam'‘l of Posen,” at IIAVERLY’s FOURTEENTH ST. 
THEATRE, still continues to give thousands of commercial 
drummers much amusement, and a large number of other 
feople who are not drummers. It is bright, interesting, 
and amusing, and Mr. M. B. Curtis ought to be very much 
obliged to Mr. George H. Jessop, the author, for the 
bonanza that the play will afford. 

** The World,” at WALLACK’s, is fast coming down to 
a **IIazel Kirke” basis in the matter of monotony. Yet 
it must be seen by everybody who wishes to be considered 
as knowing what is going on around him. It is as exact- 
ing as ‘‘ Pinafore’ was in this respect. 

Koster & BIAL'’s CONCERT ITALL, with Gilmore and 
his band, and Mr. Walter Emerson and his cornet, are 
always on hand every evening in the week—likewise the 
beer. 








LITERARY NOTES. 


The July number of Scriéner’s Magazine isto be called 
**The Century.” Care must be taken not to confound it 
with the Rip Van Winkle Club, of the same name. It 
might disturb some of its venerable members and give 
them dyspepsia. But a mere change in title will not alter 





the sublimely interesting character of the contents of the | 
| ture the name of the author of 


magazine. It will still, however, continue to be garnished 
with elegant portraits of gentlemen in London November 
fogs in the act of being inspected through smoked glass. 
No other magazine can compete with it in this specialty. 

The latest issue of the Art, Amateur is quite on a par 
with previous numbers of this amazingly good periodical. 


The Art Amateur was one of the first, if not the first, to | 


call attention to General di Cesnola’s little repairs to the 





Auswers oy the Anrions, 


S.S. J.—Yes. 

KaARNAC MCGEE.—Yes. 

ARABELLA DE VAUX.—No. 

TourisT.--- We will not cast away your gem. 

HASELTINE.—She is going there this Summer. 

J. B. H., Utica.—Thanks. Our artist is now wrestling 
with the accompanying illustration. 

T. J. WHITMORE.—You want to know why Conkling 
is like a certain foreign body of water?—because he’s 
dead, see? Well, now, do you know why you ought to 
be like Conkling? Because if you were we should. n’t 
care a red, see? 

CocHRANE.—When next you have occasion to send us 
a poem on a young woman whom you describe in this 
way: 


‘* A maid to love, with eyes that spoke, 
And spoke just as they ought; 
Hfer sweet lips met in lovely line, 
And rich with bloom were fraught—” 
just send along the girl, please, so that we may see whe- 
ther she comes up to sample. 


F, H, Curtiss.—We shall be happy to accept your 
article and pay you for it, if you will undertake to dis- 
tribute their share thereof to your various collaborators, 
their heirs and assigns. You will probably have some 
difficulty in hunting up the authors of such fine old pre- 
historic puns as those on grave,” ‘ vaults,” (waltz,) 


| “spade,” (was paid,) “mould,” (them old,) ‘* urned,” 


antiquities in his charge and has continued to follow the | 


matter up with searching skill and ability. The art ama- | 


teur cannot do without the 4r/ Amateur. 


| 


“berth,” ‘*decade,” and others of the same style; but 
you may easily find in the records of paronomasiac litera- 


“‘He went and told the sexton, and the sexton tolled the bell.’”’ 
As soon as you will give bonds for the equitable distribu- 
tion of your remuneration, we will ship you a heavy check. 








ON THE ROUTE! 


PUCK ON WHEELS 


(IWTo. @.]) 
Will Arrive About June 15th. 
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ANDROSCQGGIN JIM 
AND HIS LOVE. 


Written expressly for Puck, by ERNEST HARVIER. 








CHAPTER I. 
THE PET OF THE PRAIRIE. 


e@ 

T was a sultry day in midsummer, The 

atmosphere was warm enough to take the 

curl out of Roscoe Conkling’s hair. The 
sky was blue as a Northern Democrat the day 
after a Presidential election. Androscoggin 
Jim leaned heavily on his rifle. He said “I 
am the bravest trapper in the Red River 
country.” He might have added that he was 
the freshest. Conceive a telegraph pole in a 
spring suit, Stack a gun against him. See him 
at a distance. . 

Such was Androscoggin Jim. 

The scene of this narrative is laid in Dakota, 
‘This is unfortunate, but it-can’t be helped. 
Androscoggin Jim was a Maine man. He left 
the Pine Tree State for Ohio, but somehow he 
had got beyond, There are government graves 
in Dakota; but no government offices. Andros- 
coggin Jim was left, and he knew it. 

So he leaned on his rifle, and swinging his 
eyes around took a fuli-length view of the 
prairie. I hope he liked it. For miles, north, 
south, east and west, not a house or habitation 
could be seen. One spot on the horizon he 
recognized as Chicago, another as San Fran- 
cisco. Such is the imagination of the American 
who once gets across the Mississippi river, 
Androscoggin Jim knelt down, but in no 
reverential spirit. He remarked simply: ‘It 
is hotter than hell.”” Then he counted nine- 
teen notches in the butt of his gun. ‘‘ Gone,” 
he said. ‘The Muscatine tribe is gone for 
ever. Ihave killed them.” You must under- 


“stand that A. J. was the most courageous man 


in the Red River country, and to kill an Indian 
before breakfast was his ordinary pastime. 
“But the ‘Tullahoomas!” This exclaiming, 
Androscoggin Jim clenched his fist and bit his 


‘teeth. (To bite one’s teeth is an achievement. 


Androscoggin Jim was the only man in Dakota 
who could do it.) When he had counted the 
slaughtered Muscatines he rose and repeated 
sotto voce: ‘* The Tullahoomas,”’ 

Androscoggin Jim was in love. 

You have been there and you know what it is, 
It was for this reason he acted so strangely. 
And what did he love? The boundless prairie, 
sweet communing with Nature; the lovely land- 
scape; the inspiring breath of perfect freedom; 
the absence of conventionalism and restraint ? 
No. Did he love his odd estate—life in a fer- 
tile region where taxes are not gathered, where 
the styles never change, where book-agents 
have not penetrated, where there are no Courts, 
or dirty streets, or lawyers or legislatures ? 

No. He loved a little woman just 5 feet 3, 
a sweetheart weighing 138 pounds. Her name 
was Araminta. 

The reader has noticed that in this nineteenth 
century World the desired and the unattainable 
are quite the same thing. ‘Thus a woman who 
is beloved éan never be possessed, and a woman 
who is not loved, or even lovable, is omni- 
present. It was so with Androscoggin Jim. 
Araminta was in the custody of the ‘Tullahooma 
tribe of red-skins—twelve in number. They 
had by force and arms carried her off. At the 
moment that Androscoggin Jim knelt down he 
had made the heroic resolve to rescue from the 
ungentle hands of the red-handed marauders 
this dove of love, purity and innocence, on 
whose cambric handkerchiefs appeared the 
initial “A.” 

CHAPTER II. 
ARAMINTA, 

Who shall describe Araminta? At the time 

of which I write she was the only woman in 








Dakota. For this reason it is well to speak of 
her as having definitely no last name, She was 
in years 21, a native of Maine, and had been 
Jim’s school-companion. ‘They had loved one 
another. Maine is the best State in the Union 
to emigrate from, So Androscoggin Jim gave 
as a good pretext for his leaving that he loved 
Araminta and that he would go away and for- 
get her. For the space of no less than three 
days—a long: period under the circumstances 
—Araminta wept for Jim. Then she dried her 
tears and forgot all about him. But love is 
implanted in the heart, and do with the mind 
what you will you can’t stifle it. A few tender 
messages passed between Jim and Araminta, 
and more would have had they not been held for 
postage. Finally, one day, she made up her 
mind to join him and simultaneously with the 
announcement of this fact a cold spell set in 
in Dakota, and A, J. remarked that this was 
significant. When Araminta arrived she found 
Jim warring with the hostile red-skins. Blood 
was flowing like honey in Egypt. But Jim was 
valiant, and he got away with the savages one 
at a time. (I mention this particularly, as it is 
customary for Western trappers to kill the 
Indians collectively, a tribe aday.) Aramiita 
lost the check of her trunk on the way, but she 
arrived in time to see an Indian war-dance and 
to hear Androscoggin Jim exclaim: ‘ I have 
now got the Muscatines where their hair is 
short!” 

There are few things sweeter than the meet- 
ing of lovers, Araminta cast herself into the 


arms of her hero and he exclaimed: ‘‘Steady.” 


It was moonlight and their greeting was very 
affectionate. Araminta proposed a walk to 
Androscoggin Jim and he-assented. What is 
finer than a walk in a moonlight with a loved one? 

Wealth? 

Title? 

Government bonds? 

A rich uncle? 

A maiden aunt? 

A residence in Ohio ? 

Androscoggin Jim was too pleased to deter- 
mine. ‘These two loving hearts leant one upon 
the other. It was fortunate for Jim that the 
moonlight fell not upon his fur cap, for Ara- 
minta had trimmed such hats in Portland, and 
would have recognized his as $5 grade. 

Love isatrance. It is based on magnetism. 
Self-respect is the battery which controls it. 
The action of the battery never ptits you to 
sleep, but you wake up when it is broken. 

‘*What will I call you, my darling?” said 
Araminta to Androscoggin Jim. 

‘* What you like, dearest.” 

“¢ Shall I not call you my own, dear, loving 
sweetheart ?” 

“‘TIf you call me anything, call me ‘ The 
Boss.’”” 

Araminta’s romantic soul quivered. The 
moon revealed tears in her eyes. Androscoggin 
Jim became confidential. He said: 

“‘T am the Othello of this here prairie. I 
run it. Men of brains are scarce in these parts. 
The Indians know me. Araminta, 1 am glad 
you came.” 

““ Why, Boss?” 

‘* Because 

** Because I love you!” 

She hung her head. Androscoggin Jim 
pressed softly and gently her hand; he stam- 
mered and then whispered something. He 
called her his darling, and said that he had 
never, in all the world, read of, or heard of, or 
seen a woman as fair as she, and that he had 
loved her and her only, At that momenta 
tribe of nineteen Tullahooma Indians, with 
quivers full and tomahawks drawn, rushed 
upon them yelling and shouting. A simul- 
taneous and fearful shriek broke from the 
committee of twenty-one. 


[To be continued. | 








A BOARDING-HOUSE BALLAD. 


Being the Piteous Plaint 
of the Woful Wraith of a Luckless Loon who Perished 
Untimely, from an Excess of Improving Ccnver- 
sation Aaministered at Meal-Times by an 
Irrepressible Female who Infested his 
Hash-ienda, 


VERDICT OF CORONER’S JURY 


OBITUARY IN “ Ledger” 


Petia ** Talked to Death.” 


.-.** Gone to Meet Joseph.” 


«A cruel maid 
My body ‘slayed,’ 
And soul betrayed 
To this hot place, 
My peace unmade 
A poor ‘unreadjusted’ 
sinner.” 


«« Whene’er I sat 
Before Miss Hat, 
And strove infat- 
Vate to eat 
My most unsat- 
Isfactory: twenty -dollar- 
hash-house dinner.” 





*«She’d on me stalk, 
- And start to talk 
Instead of walk- 
Ing off at once, 
To let me calk 
My mouth—and ears, as 
would have been more 
proper in her.” 





‘Soon as I got 
A mouthful hot, 
She’d ask me what 
Of love in cot- 
Tages I tho’t, 
As if my throat came 
from a tinner.” 














*¢ She’d rc Il two eyes 
Of monstrous size 
Upon the pies, 
As who should say 
What they compromise, 
I'd not have done so if I’d 
been her.” 





** So day by day 
I pined away, 
And heard men say: 
‘That chap won’t draw 
His next month’s pay, 
if the poor devil gets much 
thinner,’ ” 

















** But still I grew 
More thin and blue, 
In girth redu- 
Ced, till at last 
I broke in two, 

And grisly Death was 


winner.” 


Loud laughed the shade, 
«« But here in Had- 
Es brimstone maid 
No more can teaze, 
That game is played! 
In peace I eat my sulphur 
dinner.” 











‘6 ADAM CLARK.” 
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PUCK. 





POLLY VOO. 


HE sauntered along with her beau; 
Her apparel was just comme il faut, 
Her dress was haut gout, 
And likewise her shoe, 
But her mez retroussé was de trop. 





She was warbling a matin chansong, 
But met with a sad coniretong; 
For her chignon gave way, 
And her air distingué 
Was wrecked by the grim dénouemong. 
Tom CHRYSTAL. 








SHAKSPERE STUDIES. 


OTHELLO—ACT V. 
Iago desired Cassio slain, yet wished Rode- 
rigo’s rapier “‘ home.” Had it been, the latter 
would certainly “ miss carrying it.”—[Sc. 1. 





Roderigo takes Cassio on the “‘wing.”—[Sc. 1. 





Iago feared the having to return to Roderigo 
such stolen property as jewels, money; and the 
‘¢ rest-I-too-shun,”’ he admits,—[Sc. 1. 





‘‘No watch!” is the exclamation of disap- 
pointment as Iago goes through the prostrate 


_Roderigo.—[Sc. 1. 


Iago ‘runs through” Roderigo’s money 
and his body: being on the steal, he places 
Roderigo in a like situation by skewering him 
securely.—-[Sc. 1. 


Roderigo, rather than Cassio, got “sat on.” 
—([Sc. 1. 





Though all the “ persons represented,” ex- 
cepting Brabantio and Roderigo, are yet exist- 
ent, there is but one scene in the remainder of 
the play.—[Sc. 2. 


Othello is unnomenclatural to the other stars. 
—[Sc. 2. 





The Moor makes too much parade over her 
having prayed to-night.—[Sc. 2. 





And he talks to her of the family killing be- 
fore cold weather set in.—[Sc. 2. 





He buries the strawberries only with her 
corpse!—[Sc. 2. 


One little gleam of comfort is left for the 
self-bereaved Moor. He looks around at the 
furniture and mutters: ‘‘ No more moving.”— 
[Sc. 2. 





When Emilia reports Roderigo, not Cassio, 
killed, the Moor retorts: ‘‘ Then murder’s out 
of tune.” Alto-gether the wrong man had been 
slain.—[Sc. 2. 





Desdemona does her dying intermittingly.— 
[Sc. 2. 





Desdemona, in the first act, presented her 
lover with ‘‘a world of size:” he now hypo- 
thetically computes her at ‘such another 
world of one entire and perfect chrysolite.”— 
[Sc. 2. 





The Moor calls Emilia an “iteration wo- 
man,” which was really quite inexcusable.— 
[Sc. 2. 





Iago’s wife warmly desires that his pernicious 
soul may decay in fractions: infractions of 
wifely fealty, manifestly.— [Sc. 2. 





Pure Desdemona! She may have had her 
faults, but never faults to her liege.—[Sc. 2. 





It was to be expected that one like Iago, 
with three vowels in his name, would find it in 
himself to make avowal to almost anything and 
prove consonant to nothing.—[Sc. 2. 





Emilia weeps, thinks of bombazine, and de- 
clares that she ‘‘ won’t go home till mourning.” 
—[Sc. 2. 





That handkerchief is here alleged to have 
been a gift from the Moor’s pato his ma. In 
act third it was bestowed by a Shegyptian 
charmer upon Mrs, Othello, senior. Whether 
the article would wash or not is doubtful, but 
that its history won’t is certain.—[Sc. 2. 





Tago waschased forsaying Desdemona wasn’t. 
—[Sc. 2. 





Othello’s character is tarnished by his being 
two sworded.—[Sc. 2. 





About relinquishing business, the dusky war- 
rior ‘‘ gives away” his style of fight: ‘* Man, 
but a rush against Othello’s breast, and he re- 
tires.’—[Sc. 2. 


There not having been enough of mischief 
bred by that handkerchief, Iago turns up an- 
other ‘ wiper.”—[Sc. 2. 





Roderigo is discovered to be a man of let- 
ters.— [Sc. 2. 





The last cast of the die being in Othello’s 
mind, he employs a cubic simile in referring to 
the turbaned Turk, who, when disparaging 
Venice, “ trey-deuced the State.” 





The force of habit is such that many will 
continue to call this play Shakspere’s “Othello.” 
I shall await recognition patiently, knowing 
that the esthetics of modern culture will de- 
mand my version for the stage. With a few 
more amendments, I can whoop it up so that 
one will scarcely recognize the old thing, Leav- 
ing out the jealousy, which is not nice and 


‘musses Desdemona’s dress, and concluding the 


last act with a dance will add novelty and sen- 
sation to it. The Venetians fight too much: 
they should learn something from American 
Brigadier-Generals, The whole play, like an 
old spelling-book, is illustrated with cuts. Yet 
there is no fighting whiskey in Venice; though 
a little ry would (phonetically) make Venice 
Ve(ry)nice. 

Iago is, on the whole, a disreputable person, 
whose society could be dispensed with. He so 
persistently lectures his wife that she snarls at 
him: “ Yah! gotosleep!” And this exclama- 
tion becomes his nickname through the play. 

Notwithstanding many other defects, which 
it were premature to mention in view of the 
new edition to be called for, and which will 
entirely and elegantly avoid them, there are 
readers who pretend a preference for “Othello” 
over the very best poems of George Washing- 
ton Childs, 

JoHN ALBRO. 





ON THE ROUTE! 


PUCK ON WHEELS 


[INTo. 2.] 
Will Arrive About June 15th. 





THE NEW VERSION OF THE BIBLE. 


They say that many errors grave 
Have neatly been corrected, 

And words that no full meaning gave 
Are crossed out or ejected. 


They wonder how mistakes so rare 
And marvelous e’er could be; 

But now they solemnly declare 
The Bible’s as it should be, 


Perhaps they’ll make a greater change, 
More singularly weighty ; 

And then the Bible will be strange 
In 1980! 


We'll find out then to our surprise 
That slandered Ananias 

Never or rarely uttered lies, 
But was extremely pious! 


That David never used a sling, 
And didn’t kill Goliah, 

Who was a jolly, poor old thing, 
And never could stand fire! 


We'll read that it was not a whale 
That swallowed the luckless Jonah, 

And that poor Rachel of the tale 
Was nof the champion moaner! 


And more, that Absalom’s sad fate 
Was merely idle prattle, 

Because he had his hair cut straight 
‘Two hours before the battle! 


Nebuchadnezzar was no beast, 
But a sane king most valid; 

And when he went out for his feast, 
He probably ate salad! 


We'll learn that humble little Ruth 
Really possessed no feeling, 

And in the fields of Boaz, forsooth, 
The girl was simply stealing! 


And that old Daniel, best of men, 
Urbane, serene and lettered, 

Found that the lions in the den 
Were all securely fettered! 


Also that Herod, the grim king, 
Never on slaughter gloated; 
But that he was a peaceful thing, 

And upon the children doted! 


They’ll make unhappy Samson out 
To be a puny creature, 

Too weak and worn to limp about, 
With palsy in each feature! 


And as for Soiomon, I see 
They’ll clear up all Acs mystery; 

And prove His Majesty to be 
The biggest fool in history! 


Then the new version will find fault 
Because no art cures lepers, 

And say Lot’s wife turned not to salt, 
But simply turned to peppers! 


In fancy and in Hebrew rich, 
Translators in their splendor 

Will tell the whole world which is which, 
And which is witch of Endor! 


Also that Noah ne’er let the dove 
Go from the Ark (the sinner); 
But, as he relished the above, 
He had it stewed for dinner! 


And so they go on without fear, 
New versions ever seeking, 

Until at last we think we hear 
Old Balaam’s donkey speaking. 


Such are the many errors grave 
The wise men have corrected; 

But they, like words that no sense gave, 
Should also be ejected! 


—Cupid Jones, in N. ¥. Clipper. 





FINE SILK HATS, $3.20; worth $5.00; DERBIES, 
$1.90; worth $3.00. 15 New Church Street, up stairs. 
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HEN you go into a Drug 
Store and ask for 
‘Ginger’ or ‘Jamaica Ginger’ 
you seldom get the GENUINE 
GINGER. Always ask for 


Fred’k Brown’s 
Fred. Brown's 
F. Brown's 

GINGER 


And you will get the Genuine 
Article, made in Philadelphia, 
which will give RELIEF in 
Cramps, Colic and Stomach- 
ache, &c, The Only Reliable. 





STRAITON & STORM’S 


LATEST 


opal Onl Seqars 


The finest they have ever produced, 


Royal Owl Cigarettes, 


ALL HAVANA TOBACCO, 


FREE FROM ALL ADULTERATIONS, AND GUARAN- 
TEED AS FINE AS CAN BE MADE FROM TOBACCO. 





Smokers will find the Ow: Havana CiGARETTES Pure Rice 
Paper Wrappers, the best of the kind offered for sale. 





Ir there is anything which will make a Bos- 
ton editor Paris green with envy it is to know 
that a New York contemporary has purchased 
anew steam yacht and is cruising among the 
Isles of Greece where conflagrating Sappho 
loved and sung.—N. Y. Commercial Advertiser. 
Not so, brother, no envy; but the Boston edi- 
tor fears that there may be an exception to the 
general rule that the man will never be drowned 
who was born for a more elevated departure. 
That's all.— Boston Transcript. 

‘‘As RISES the sun out of the darkness of night; 
as leaps the spring from the cold embrace of 
winter; as the many-colored pafilonide burst 
forth in beauty from the drowsy chrysalis; 
as —”’ But if the reader thinks this is going to 
wind up with the usual ‘ For sale at all drug- 
gists,” the reader is mistaken. What we have 
quoted is merely the introductory of a “ saluta- 
tory’’ in a paper which asks an ‘‘ exchange”’ 
with the Herald.—Norristown Herald. 

HorRsE CARS appeared on the programme of 
Harvard’s Greek play as hamacsal hipposidero- 
dromikai. But you ask a horse-car conductor 
if he runs a hamacsal hipposiderodromikai, and 
the chances are, nineteen to one, he'll say: 
‘Young feller, don’t gimme any o’ yer slack 
jaw, or l’ll bounce yer off the car.” —Boston Post, 


SENATOR MAHONE says he cannot wnder- 
stand the matter at all. Garfield is a friend of 
his, and Conkling is a friend of his, and he 
does not see why Conkling and Garfield should 
not be friends, It is for the same reason that 
summer squashes fade, Senator. Because they 
can’t set type.—Peck's Milwaukee Sun, 

WELL, well; wonder what will next be “all 
therage?” First we had spelling schools, then 
the Beecher business, base-ball, the yellow 
fever, ‘'annerism, the go-as-you-please walking 
mania, Pinafore, Sara Bernhardt, and now 
people have gone to reading the Bible. This 
is a great country.—Od City Derrick, 

CLARENCE Cook, the art critic, asks: ‘‘ What 
shall we do with our walls?” If the matter is 
submitted to the juvenile member of the house- 
hold he will probably suggest that they be 
stretched along the front fence and hired out 
for bill boards for the circus.-—Petroleum World, 

A youn girl who lived up in Racine, 

Got married when only sixtine, 

And her first rhubarb pie 
Caused her husband to die, 
For the rhubarb she used was too grine. 
—Burlington Hawkeye, 

TuIs weather makes one think of woods, 
dells, lakes, and seashore.—Pittsburgh Commer- 
cial,—'Terms, $5 a day.— Philadelphia News. 





Hop Bitters purifies the blood, and removes all pimples and 
eruptions. 





Ladies can save the annoyance and expense of visiting a chir.- 
podist by using German Corn Remover. 25 cents. 





$66 a week in your own town. Terms and §5 outfit free. 
Address H. Harrett & Co., Portland, Maine. 





NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS, 





To insure prompt attention, Advertisers will please 
hand in their copy for new announcements or alterations 
at least one week ahead of the issue in which they are 
to appear. PUBLISHERS « PUCK.” 





ON THE ROUTE! 


PUCK ON WHEELS 


[INTo. 2.) 
Will Arrive About June 15th. 






JACOBS ( lL 






win EWE 
RHEUMATISM, 


Neuralgia, Sciatica, Lumbago, 


Backache, Soreness of the Chest, Gout, 
Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swellings and 
Sprains, Burns and Scalds, 
General Bodily Pains, 


Tooth, Ear and Headache, Frosted Feet 
and Ears, and all other Pains 
and Aches. 


No Preparation on earth equals St. Jacons O11 as 
a —_ sure, simple and cheap External Remedy. 
A tri al entails but the comparatively trifling outlay 
of 50 Cents, and every one suffering with 
can have cheap and positive proof of its claims, 


Directions in Eleven Languages. 


S80LD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS IN 
MEDICINE. 


A.VOGELER & CO., 


Baltimore, Md., U. 8.4. 


EPPS’S COCOA. 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


** By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws which govern 
che operations of digestion and nutrition, and by a careful appli- 
pa.ion of the fine properties of well- selected cocoa, Mr. Epps has 
wrovided our breakfast-tables with a delicately flavored beverage 
which may save us many heavy doctors’ bills _ It is by the judici- 
ous use of such articles of diet that a constitution may be grad- 
ually built up until strong enough to resist every tendency to di- 
sease. Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating around us ready 
to attack whereever there is a weak point. We may escape many 
a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with pure blood 
and a properly Bw oe frame.— Cir! Service Gazette. 

Sold only in soldered tins, half and pound, labelled 


JAMES EPPS & CoO., 
Homeopathic Chemists, Londen, England, 


THE LIGHT-RUNNING 


The latest improvement in Sewing Machines, cuaiioen extreme 
simplicity with great strength and durability. 
oted for fine workmanship and excellence of production. 
Does not fatigue the operator 
Send for a set of our new CHROMO CARDS, 
JOHNSON, CLARK & CO., 
30 Union Square, New York; or Orange, Mass. 


Peni 














Established 1838. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 


Importers, Manufacturers and Dealers in 
Watch: , Diamonds, Jewelry, 
Solid Silver & Plated Wares, 

363 CANAL STREET, 

Bet. S. 5th Ave. & Wooster St., New York. 
Bargains in every department, 
American Watches, $7. Stem Winders, $12. 
Solid 14 k. Gold American Stem Winder, $650. 
Diamond Studs, $10 and upwards. Wedding 
Rings, $3 and upwards. Th- iargest assortment of 
Jewelry at lowest prices. Repairing of every de- 
scription neatly executed. Goods sent C. 0. D to 
any part of the U. S. New Dlustrated Price List. 


















Our new Stylographic Pen (Just ited), havi the 

duplex interc’ a eable poin sootson, is the very 

improvement. THE 8 TYLOG yh big } 4 
roadway, New york Bead Fetus 
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E. Witley & 


Grand and Allen Sts., N. Y. 


Ladies’ Suits. 


Third Floor by E:evator. 





LACE BUNTING SUITS, $8.75, S10, $12.50. 
BLACK BUNTING SUITS, $6.50 UP. 
NAVY BLUE FLANNEL SUITS, $5.75. 


LARGE ASSORTMENT CHECK AND STRIPE 


SUMMER SILK SUITS 


AT $11.75. 


FINE BLACK SILK SUITS, $18.50, $20, UP. 





WHITE LAWN, SWISS, AND ORGANDIE SUITS, $3.75 
UP. 

FINE CAMBRIC HOUSE DRESSES, §1.25. 

MISSES’ WHITE PIQUE SUITS, 75c. UP. 

GINGHAM SUITS, FROM soc. TO 41.75. 


DRESS GOODS. 


20 PIECES MEXICAN GRENADINES (BLACK), roc. 
25 PIECES BLACK IRON GRENADINE, 8 

20 PIECES ALL-WOOL CREPE BUNTINGS, age. 
1oo PIECES ALL-WOOL LACE BUNTINGS, 2sc. 


100 PIECES ENGLISH DENTELLE. BUNTINGS, ) 
ALL COLORS, SULD LAST WEEK AT 3564 f 17 
. 





NOW GIELY 6. cccncvccecccecccssecccsisessccsies 
boo PIECES SCOTCH AND DOMESTIC GINGHAMS AND 
SEERSUCKERS, BEST QUALITIES, LOWEST PRICES. 


ANOTHER LOT OF 
GRENADINES, 
SILK VELVET STRIPED, 
20 INCHES WIDE. 


EDW. RIDLEY & SOMS, 


309, 311, 31114 Grand Street, 
58, 60, 62, 64, 66, 68 AND 70 ALLEN ST. 


NICOLL The Tailor, 


620 Broadway, near Houston Street, 


AND 
139 to 151 Bowery, New York. 
Pants to order...... ....... $4. to $10. 
Suits to order.............- $15. to $40. 
Spring Over Coats from $15.00 up. 


Samples with instructions for SELF-MEASUREMENT sent free to 
every part of the United States. 


85 cents. 


HAVE BEEN SOLD AT §2.50. 











A BALLADE OF SPRING. 

These are the signs of the spring 

Only the few understand :— 
Birds are beginning to sing; 

Winter has loosened the band 

Holding the lake and the land; 
Fields are made soft for the plow; 

Brooks are not easily spanned; 
Poets are plentiful now! 


These are the signs of the spring: — 
. Pushing their skiffs from the strand, 
Slipping the line through the ring, 
Boatmen begin to be tanned; 
Boats are with merriment manned, 
Youthfulness sits at the prow, 
Sails by a zephyr are fanned; 
Poets are plentiful now. 


These are the signs of the spring: — 
Poems that seem to be canned ;— 
Surely a pitiful thing! — 
Figures that seek to be grand; 
Phrases too plainly japanned; 
Rhymes that are tagged anyhow; 
Verses that cannot be scanned; 
Poets are plentiful now! 


ENvol. 
Critic, come sharpen your brand! 
See ye are true to your vow! 
Slay with a merciless hand! 
Poets are plentiful now! 
Arthur Penn in the American, 








Genuine German Corn Remover, Not a salve, ointment or 
plaster. It eradicates the corn by four applications. 





ESTABLISHED 1840. 


JONES 


35 COMPLETE DEPARTMENTS. 





Personal and Housekeeping Outfits furnished. . 





SILKS AND SATINS. ° SUITS AND CLOAKS. 
DRESS GOODS, *m BOYS’ SUITS 
MILLINERY. * FANCY GOODS, 
DOMESTICS. a" * UNDERWEAR. 
LINENS. * “LACES. 


,* JONES *, 
* * 


* Eighth Avenue Eighth Avenue 
AND 
* Nineteenth Street. Nineteenth Street. 


*, JONES. ,* 
a 3 
SHOES & MM curcery. 
UPHOLSTERY. * * CROCKERY. 
F URNITURE, *, * GLASSWARE 
LACE CURTAINS. mm 
CARPETS, RUGS, ETC. * House FurnysHinGc Goons 











* 
* 
% 





REFRIGERATORS, 





MAIL ORDER DEPARTMENT A SPECIALTY. 
Prompt Attention to all Requests. 


U*EGQUALLED IXDUCEMENTS TO OUT CF TOWN RESIDENTS. 


SAMPLES SENT FREE. 
CATALOGUES SENT TO ANY ADDRESS, 


JONES © Arcee ots JONES 





a 









Address, SPAULDING & CO., Gen’l Agents, 


REAL COMFORT. 


Every one should own a good Hammock. There is no other 
one article that will give one-half so much enjoymentin warm 
weather asa hammock stretched in the shade,and any one who 
does not own one misses much of the pleasure to be ined in 
the summer months. if you are » Reins one vacation into the 
woods or to the take k with you; it will 
repay its cost hundreds of ‘imen The most common Hammock 
in the country is the imported Mexican Grass Hammock ; this is 
made of vegetable fibre and soon rots and unravels. The Ham- 
mock we offer is the Gossamer Interwove Ham- 
mock, made of doubled and twisted cotton cord, knottedat 
a mesh. It can be cut almost to pieces, yet it will not un- 

and it will never rot. ge fy years, and out-wear- 
inga dozen Imported Hammocks ey weigh almost nothing, 
and can be carried In the pocket. .'They are handsomely trimm=- 
ed, and woven in beautiful fast colors, with Patent 
Swivel Nickel Kings. The regular price is $2.50; 
we will send a Gossamcr Hammock toany address, by express, 
for $1 50; by mail, post-paid, 25 cents extra. 

Washington 8 nm, Mass, The Trade Supplied 

















ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & CO. 


Furnishings and Underwear 


For Centiemen. 
White Dress Shirts, Fancy Cambric and 
Percale Shirts, Plain and Fancy Flannel 
Travelling, Boating and Negligee Shirts. 
Novelties in London and Paris Neckdress- 
ings, Silk, Flannel and Cheviot Pajamas, 
Ilosiery and Underwear of every descrip- 
tion. Dress and Driving Gloves, Steamer 
Robes, Bath Wraps, Umbrellas, Carriage 
and Lap Robes, etc., etc. 


BROADWAY & 19th STREET. 


ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & 00, 


Upholstery De Department. 
A fine stock of Cotton Damasks, Jacquards 
Crape Cloths, Serges and Momie Cloths, 
suitable for Slip Covers, Curtains and Fur- 
niture Coverings, for Country | louses, etc. 
Jute and Madras Curtain Materials and 
Coverings, Lace and Nottingham Curtains, 
Lace Bed Sets, etc., etc. 


BROADWAY & 19h STREET. 
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"SHORT BAND 
BEAD eee 
+ CUFFS: 
ALWAYS GIVE 
SATISFACTION 
THEBEST MADE. | 

















SPRING and SUMMER WRAPS, ele- 
gant PARIS MADE Robes and other 
Seasonable Novelties are shown by 


JAMES McCREERY& O. 


Some beautiful Pattern Garments will 
be sold at. less than the cost of impor- - 
tation. 

STYLISH English Wal ing Jackets 
from FIVE DOLLARS upwards. Cloth 
Dolmans and Ulsters for Travelling. 

The | RESS and SULT Department 
presents a wide range of Styles and 
Goods to select from. Particular at- 
tention is invited to the collection of 
PRETTY Cloaks and Dresses for Misses 
and Children, Some are from Paris, 
and ALL possess a distinctive elegance 
of style. 


JAMES McCREERY& CO. 
Broadway « lith St., 
New York. 





NX. DIO" 
STEAM PAMPHLET & BOOK BINDER, 


No. 51 BEEKMAN STREET. 
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A pollinaris 
“THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS.” 


**For water drinkers it is of the utmost impostance 
to have at command a table water of the highest type of 
purity, agreeable in flavour, exhilarating by reason of its 
sparkling effe vescence, and suitable for daily use as a 
table luxury ; and in home circles, as at public banquets, 
the APOLLINARIS NATURAL MINERAL 
WATER has established itself ir public and _pro- 
fessional favour as possessing these qualities, and I 
believe its introduction may be recommended and sup- 
ported as of great value to the cause of temperance and 
good health.” 


London, Eng. August 24, 1880. (Stégned) 
NORMAN KERR, M.D., F.L.S. 


Of all Grocers, Druggists, and Mineral Water Dealers. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 


“The America” 


EXTRA DRY CHAMPAGNE. 








A. Werner & Co., 


308 Broadway, New York. 





FRASH & CO. 


10 Barclay St., New York. 


CHAMPAGNE, 


“Continental” Brand. 





In cases, am... oseees coccsec RD 
iis seinemmaoed 00 
es eottelin. 100 bottles... 7.00 


A suitable discount to the trade. 


TEN CENTS A. GLASS, 


e Pavilion at Gow Island, 
—_ ew Iron Pie 
West Bri hton Beach Hotel. edioiniag 
. Hock, Claret, Angelica, Sherry 
an Teande. 





iL gt 





PRINCIPAL DEPOT OF 


EUROPEAN MINERAL WATERS. 


Apollinaris, Hunyadi, Carlsbad, Ems, Friedrichshall, 
Gieshiibler, Homburg, Kronthal, Kissingen, Ma arienbad, Piillna- 
Schwalbach, Selters, Taunus, Vichy, Birmensdorf, Wilhelms- 
quelle, and fifty others. 


DEPOT FOR ALL AMERICAN WATERS. 
Sottlers of — LER’s New York, Cincinnati, ‘loledo and Mil- 
wauk e Beer. Agents for 
GEBRUEDE R HOEHL, Geisenheim. Rhine Wines. 
TH. LAMARQUE & CO., Bordeaux. Clarets. 
DUBOIS FRERE & CAGNION, Cognac. Brandies. 
P. SCHERER & CO., 
48 Barclay Street, New York. 


THE GREAT SUMMER DRINKS. 


Refreshing and Invigorating. 


CANTRELL & COCHRANE’S 


DUBLIN AND BELFAST 


GINGER ALE 


CLUB SODA. 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. See that the 
branded ‘‘ Cantrell & Cochrane Dublin and Belfast.’’ 


Cc. WEIS, 


Manufacturer of 
Meerschaum Pipes, 
SMOKERS’ ARTICLES, &c., 
Wholesale and Retail. Repairing done. Circular free. 
899 Broadway, New York. 
Factories: No. 69 Walker Street and Vienna. 





Cork is 





First Frize M-dal, 
Vienna, 1873. 
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Ir is said that beer makes a person grow fat; 
this will have the effect of changing the old 
expression, ‘* Laugh and grow fat,” into ‘‘ Smile 
and grow fat.”—Puck. And then again, in the 
days of Macbeth, King of Scotland, fellows 
used to sing out to their padds: “ Ale to thee, 
Thane of Brooklyn.” So do we hear fellas in 
London railway stations at the present day ina 
loud voice call out: ‘ Porta, porta!” But their 
thoughts are fixed on stout.—A\. J. Commercial 
Advertiser. 

WHENEVER you see a woman talking straight 
at a man, and beginning to nod her head and 
keep time to it with her upraised index finger, 
it is about time for somebody to climb a tree, 
-— Steubenville Herald, 


‘* THE new Texas capitol will cost a million 
and a half dollars, and will be | uilt by a De- 
troit architect.” From this we infer that the 
estimate of cost made by the architect is about 
$75,000.— Boston Post. 

Just because a man goes through the rain 
without an umbrella it doesn’t prove that he is 
a philosopher. It only shows that somebody 
has appropriated his water shed.—New Haven 
Register. 

Hap the trapeze business been known in 
Adam’s time, the eating of unripe apples would 
have been unnecessary.—\. 2. Commercial Ad- 
wrltse’. 





Kidney Comp aints 
cf all descriptions are relieved at once, and speedily cured b 
Kidney-Wort. It seems intended by nature for the cure of all 
diseases of the kidneys caused by weakness and debility. Drug- 
gists sell both dry and hquid.— Coxgregationadist. 





Look out for counterfeits. There are many imitations and but 
one genu ne German Corn Remover. 25 cents. 
Single lecture, 10 c. 


NGERSOLL'S LECTURE #30 complete lectures, 


50. Sent free by mal. Philip V. King, Chicago, I 


RAND UNION HOTEL 


SARATOGA SPRINGS, N. Y., 


OPENS JUNE 11TH, 1881. 


titenry Clair. 

















D. A. MAYER, Importer, 
526 Broadway, and 108 & 105 E. 14thS8t., N. Y. 


Hungarian 
Wines. 


The only House in the 
United States where 
Hungarian Wines are 
sold, which has been 
Awarded for “‘Purity” 
and “Superior Qual- 
ity” by the Centennial 
Commissioners, 1876 
No connection with 
, any other Hoyse in the 
United States, 





CarlHSchultzs 


Carbonie. 


Seltersg Vichy. 


860 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


The Three Standard Table Waters. 


Highly Sparkling and Absolutely Pure. 

Unsurpass<d as Diluents for Wines and Liquers. 

The Favorite Table Drink of a Host of Families, 
including Over Two Hundred of the Principal 
Physicians. 

For Sale in all Hotels, Clubs, Wine Rooms and 
Drug Stores, 

Shipped in Boxes of £0 Large Bottles to all 
Parts of the Country. 


BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS! 


Angostura 
Bitters. 


An excellent appetizing tonic, of exquisit 
flavor, now used over the whole world, cures 
Dyspepsia, Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, and 
all disorders of the Digestive Organs. A few 
drops impart a delicious flavor to a glass of 
champagne. Try it, but beware of counterfeits, 
Ask your grocer or druggist for the genuine 
article, manufactured by 

Dr. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS, 





Angostura Bitters. 
Dr. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS, 
SOLE MANUFACTURERS. 
J. W. HANCOX, 
Sole Agent, 
51 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 





ANGOSTURA DITTERS 


Anheuser-Busch Brewing-Assoc'. 


ST, LOUIS, Mo. 


We are now receiving daily shipments of this Brewery’s 
celebrated Beer which is finding so much favor at the Metropolitan 
Concert Hall, and in all places where it is sold. Dealers who 
wish to keep it will please apply to 


A.C. L. & 0. MEYER, Sole Agents, 
49 Broad Street, NEW YORK. 


D. G. YUENGLING, JR.’S 


EXTRA FINE 


DOUBLE BEER 


competes with the best of Imported Brands, 








BREWERY, 
NEWLY BUILT, WITH ALL THE MODERN IMPROVE; 
MENTS, 


Cor. 128th St. and 1¢th Ave. N.Y. 








JAMES M. BELL . & S COn 


31 Broadway, New York. 
Price, Per Case, (One Dozen)...............+.5. $6.00 





«JUST OUT.” 
BOOK OF INSTRUCTION 
IN THE USE OF 
. INDIAN CLUBS, 
\ DUMB-BELLS, 
And other exercises. Also in the Games of 


QUOITS, ARCHERY, ETC. 


Fully Mlustrated, bound in cloth. Price 25 


Cents. SENT TO ANY PART OF The Us 
ON THE RECEIPT OF 30c POSTAGE STAMPS 
M. GORNSTEIN, Publisher, 
1S Ann St. New York. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 
STEEL PENS 


o.oBrALL DEALERS THwRouGHOU rT TE WORKLO, 
GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPO SITION-1878, 














$72 A WEEK. §12 a day at home easily made. Costly outfit 
free. Address True & Co., Augusta, Maine. 
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No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. 
212 BROADWAY, 
Corner Fulton Street. 


se STYLES ARE CORRECT?! 





KNOX, 


WORLD RENOWNED 


ENGLISH HATS, 
‘‘Martin’s” Umbrellas. 


THE HATTER’'S — fates Novelties. 





QUALITY—THE BEST!!“* 


Agents for the sale of these remarkable JE AA *¥"&¥ can be found in every city in the U.S. 





M° CANN’S HATS 


$2.90 FOR A $5.00 SILK HAT. 
$1.75 FOR A $2.50 SOFT HAT. 
$2.40 FOR A $3.50 DERBY HAT. 


218 BOWERY. 


DECKER'S 


POOL and BILLIARD TABLES, 


with Patent Corded Edge Cushions, warranted ‘inte 
to all others, and sold at low prices and on easy terms. 
Good second had tables always on hand. 


WAREROOMS, 726 BROADWAY.NEW YORK. 


THE ORGUINETTE 














IS THE MOST WONDERFUL MUSIC- — IN 
STRUMENT IN THE WOR 


IT PLAYS EVERYTHING—SACRED, SECULAR 
AND POPULAR! 


It IS A MARVEL OF CHEAPNESS, AND THE KING OF 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS! 


Large Pipe Organs, Pianos an and Reed O: nd may all be seen 
operating mechanically as Orguir ettes, sical Cabinets, and 
Cabinettos, at the most novel and interesting music warerooms 
in the world. 


No. 8381 Broadway, 
Between 12th and 13th Sts., NEW YORK. 


THE MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE Co. 


Sole Manufacturers and Patentees. aa Send for Cirealar. 


9 ORGANS 18 useful stops, 5 sets reeds, 
BEATTY'S y $65. Fignes . $125 up 


Illus. Catalogue, Free. Add, BRATT m7 ashington, PN. 5. 











WM. NEELY. 


BOOTS SHOES 


348 Bowery, Cor. Great Jones St. 
WHO ES‘LE HOUSE, CORNER CHURCH AND DUANE STREETS. 
A full line of E. C. Burt’s Fine Shoes. 
jar All Goods marked in Plain Figures. -@y 


A.WEIDMANN & CO., 


306 Broadway, cor. Duane St., 


Importers of 


COSTUMERS MATERIALS 


Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles, etc. 


A complete assortment of 


MASE. S. 


Manufacturers of the patented‘ Humpty rT Face. 
Sample lots of Masks for the trade, comprising the most de- 
sireable styis, from five Dollars upwards. 








CAN ASSERS Make from $25 to § 30 per week selling 
goods for E. G. RIDEOUT & CO., 1o Barclay Street, New 
York. Send for Catalogue and terms. 


DO YOUR OWN PRINTING 


Presses and outfits from $3 to $500 
Over 2,000 styles of type. Catalogue | 
reduced price list free. 


H. HOOVER, Phila., Pa. 













THE Quincy Modern Argo tells us that a 
Californian saved the life of a woman who had 
fallen into a river, and was given a nickel for 
his bravery. He wears it as a scarf-pin and 
refers to it as the pin-nickel of fame. Had the 
Californian attended to his own business and 
let the woman alone, her husband would doubt- 
less have given him twenty shillings or three 
dollars.— Derrick, 


WHEN a big fellow makes a peculiarly im- 
pertinent remark to you, and your health is, as 
it were, not very robust, the best plan is to take 
the remark home with you and gnaw on it after 
you are in bed. You will find an excellent ex- 
ercise for the imagination in thinking of neat 
epigrammatic things that you might have said in 
reply.—M. ¥. Commercial Advertiser. 

AN alleged humorist on a Pennsylvania paper 
dropped dead in his chair the other day. On 
his desk was found a half finished joke on the 
Bartlett-Coutts wedding. Every now and then 
something occurs to restore our belief in an 
overruling providence. — San Francisco Post. 

THE Nihilists have the credit of being very 
far-sighted conspirators indeed, but it is some- 
what singular they never thought of importing 
a quart bottle of ordinary San Francisco board- 
ing house sewer gas, and uncorking the same 
in the Winter Palace.—San Francisco Post. 


THE girls of a neighboring high-school have 
agreed to wear gingham dresses at the coming 
commencement. ‘They argue that twelve-cent 
gingham, with fifteen dollars’ worth of trimming 
and the customary jewelry, is good enough for 
any commencement.—ANorristown Herald, 





[Milwaukee Evening Wisconsin. ] 

The spirit of mortal may not be very proud, but we 
notice it waxes overly profane in some cases where rheu- 
matism is the moving cause. We use St. Jacobs Oil for 
ours and are happy. 





If you suffer from looseness of the bowels, Angostura Bit- 
ters will surely cure you. Beware of counterfeits and ask your 
grocer or druggist for the genuine article, prepared by Dr. J. G. 
B. Siegert & Sons. 

J. W. Hancox, 51 Broadway, New York. 





**Silence in Court,’ cried the Judge, ‘until 1 can pronounce 
Blackwell’s Fragrant Durham Bull Smoking 
Tobacco, the very best Smoking Tobacco. Always reliable, 
uniform in quality, full weight, never bites the tongue, and as 
sweet as the rose. 


EDISON’S 


POLYFORM 


Is the result of a long series of experiments by the distinguished 
inventor, upon himself and others, to relieve the terrible suffering 
of neuralgic pains. Under his name and guarantee it is offered to 
the public, with the assurance that it will relieve the excruciating 
pains of 
Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Headaches. 
No higher testimony could be adduced than the certificate of 
Prof. Edison, who authorizes the —— of the following: 
MENLO PARK, N. F. 

1 CERTIFY THAT. THE PREPARATION KNOWN AS 
EDISON’S POLYFORM IS MADE ACCORDING TO 
FORMULA DEVISED AND USED BY MYSELF. 

THOMAS A. EDISON. 


Sufferers who have despaired of ever being relieved and cured of 
these distressing complaints will find a certain relief by using 


EDISON’S POLYFORM, 
Price $1.00 per Bette. 


Prepared by 
THE MENLO PARK MANU PACT URING CO., NEW YORK. 
Sold by apothecaries and druggists. 








YONS’ UMBRELLAS 
are meonpee “Lyon, Maker,”’ and are only for sale by first-class 
dealers 





SMOKE! SMOKE! 
LA ROSA—ALL TOBACCO, 


H. WALDSTEIN, 


EXPERT OPTICIAN, 


« | Union Square, New York. 
Eyes Fittep with Surraste Grasses. Consultation, isquiry 
and correspondence solicited from those whose sight is impaire 
FIeLp, Marine, Opsra and Tourt:ts GLaA-ses of superior 
quality, and a choice assortment of Opticat Goons at moderate 
prices. Artificial Human Eyes. Send for Catalogue. 


THE MOST POPULAR IN USE. 
Leading Nos.: 048, 14, 130,393, 161. 
For SALE BY ALL Staton. 
ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO., 
Works, Camden, N.J. 26 John St., New York 
THOS BAILE Sanitary Engineer, 

a 10th Avenue, cor. 151st St., N. Y. 


DENTAL OFFICE OF 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess. 
162 W. 23rd St., bet. 6th & 7th Aves. N. Y. 


DO YOUR OWN PRINTING! 
$8. Press for cards, &c. Self-inker $4, 


Larger sizes for business use, pleasure, boys. 
Type setting easy by printed instruction. Great 
money saver and money maker. Send 2 stamps 
=» or Catalogue of Presses, Type, &c., to manu- 
we fact’s Kelsey & Co., Meriden, Conn. 











Plumber and Practical 























with CATARRH 
any SUFFERING :sxoncxims 


Whok honestly desire Relief, I can furnish means of 
Permanent and Positive Cure, 


Rev. 7. P. CHILDS Remedies are the cutgrowth of 
his own experience he first_obeyed the injunction 
“Physician heal thyself.’’ His treatment is the only 
known means of (permanent cure. — Baptis' 

Home Tr of Testimonials. hig 
able frentise sent free. Rev. T. P. ONILDS, Troy, 0. 














Beware of Counterfeits and Imitations! 


B@KER’S BITTERS. 


The best Stomach Bitters known, containing most valu- 
able medicinal properties in all cases of Bowel complaints; 
a sure specific against Dyspepsia, Fever and Ague, &c. A 
fine cordial in itself, if taken pure. It is also most excellent 
for mixing with other cordials, wines, &c. Comparatively 
the cheapest Bitters in existence. 

L, FUNKE, Jr., Sole Agent, P. 0. Box 1029, 78 John St.. N.Y. 





rN time on the diseases of the 
VER, BOWELS & KIDNEYS. 


This combined action gives it wonderful?S 
power to cure all diseases. 


WHY ARE WE sick? 


Because we allow these great organs to be- 
come clogged or torpid, and poisonous humors 
are therefore forced into th blood that should 
be expelled naturally. 


NESS. &, ConeTTE AT 
lL AND aR vous LE WEAKNES 

by causing free action of these organs a 
is g their power to throw off disease. 
Why Snuffer Bilious pains and aches? . 

bd Why tormented with Piles, Constipation’ 

Why frightened over disordered Kidneys 

Y Why endure nervous or sick headaches? 

Why have sleepless nights? 


Itis pus =p in Dry Vegetable Form, in tin} 
cans one package of which makes six quarts of 
medicine. Alsoin Liquid Form, very Concen- 
trated, for those that cannot readily y prepa. pare it. 

(ay-It acts with equal efficiency in either 

CA GETITOF YOUR DRUGGIST. PRICE, $1.00, 
WELLS, RICHARDSON & CO., Prop’s, 


y Wi) gend the dry post-paid.) BURLINGTON, VT, 








S.C. M. C. 


The New and Reliable Style of 


alle AMERICAN ‘STAR! SOFT CAPSULES 


ASK FOR 
S-C-M-C—Retailed by all Druggists. 
Note Tin Box, Blue Wrapper, with Star 
Monogram, 
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CELEBRATED HATS. 


178 & 180 Fifth Ave., } 179 Broadway, near 
bet. 22d and 23d Sts., New York { Cortlandt St., 


And PALMER HOUSE, - CHICAGO, ILL. 


CORRECT STYLES, EXTRA QUALITY, 
LYON’S FINE SILK UMBRELLAS AND WALKING STICKS. 


LADIES’ RIDING AND WALKING HATS. 





WJOHNSTON, 


¢ 


260 GRAND ST.N.Y. 





Also, No. 379 SIXTH AVENUE, 
Middle of Block, 23rd and 24th Sts. 


SIX DRESS SHIRTS TO MEASURE, FOR $9. 


Under Shirts and Drawers for Spring Wear, 
50 cts., '75 cts. and $1. 
Pepperell Jean Drawers (own make) 50 cts. pair. 








Catalogues sent on application. 


KEEP’S SHIRTS 


ALWAYS THE BEST. 


KFEP’S PATENT PARTLY MADE SHIRTS, 
6 for $6; easily finished. 
KEEP’S CUSTOM SHIRTS, Perfect Fitting, to mea- 
sure, 6 for $9. 

The best assortment of FANCY SHIRTINGS in French 
Penangs and Scotch Cheviots to be found in the city. 

UNDERWEAR. in Gauze, Gossamer and Summer Merino; 
JEAN DRAWERS, best quality, (white twilled.) 

LISLE THREAD GUOVES (best imported), at lowest 
prices; COLLARS, CUFFS, HANDHKERCHIEFS, 
oe ¥, NECK WEAR, JEWELRY, UMBREL- 

S. &c. 











Kceep Manufacturing Co., 
14 FULTON ST., BROOKLYN. 
637 & 1193 BROADWAY, and 80 NASSAU ST., N. Y. 


ARNHEIM 


The Tailor, 


190 & 192 BOWERY, cor. SPRING ST., 


NEW YORK CITY. 


a@ Be careful of Imitators, and note the Number of our Estab- 
lishment, as we have no connection whatever with any other 
House on the Bowery. £8 


Fine Cassimere Pants, Made to Order. -$4.00 


Elegant Suits, Made to Order. ------- $16.00 


ARTISTIC CUTTING. 
SAMPLES, FASHION PLATE, AND RULES FOR SELF- 
MEASUREMENT SENT FREE ON APPLICATION. 


COLUMBIA BICYCLE. 
The Bicycle has proved itself to be a perma- 


nent, practical road vehicle, and the number WP 
in daily use is rapidly increasing. Professional \ | ‘ZY 
and business men, seekers after health or pleas - RS . ) 
re] 
I\N\\Si4 


ure, all join in bearing witness to its merits. = 
’ ] 5s Gj jj 


Send 3c. stamp for catalogue with price list 
WAY 


THE POPE M’F°G COo., 
46 Summer St.. Boston, Mass. 
00 All Gold, Chromo and Lithozraphed Cards. (No 2 Alike, 
Name On, 1oc. Ciinton Bros., Clintonville, Conn. 
JOSEPH C. TODD, 


ENGINEER AND MACHINIST 
Sole Manuficturer of the 


New Baxter Patent Portable Steam Engine. 


These engines are admirably adapted to all kinds of light power 
for driving printing presses, pumping water, sawing wood, grind- 
ing coffee, ginning cotton, and all kinds of agricultural and 
mechanical purposes. 

Send for descriptive circular. Address 

J. C. TODD, Paterson, N. J., or 10 Barclay St., New York. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 
H. EICKHORN, No. 6 St. Marks Place, New York. 




























It is astonishing how miserably poor some 
communities are. Here comes the announce- 
ment from Russia that there are entire pro- 
vinces in that country that have no zemstvo. 
This seems incredible to those of us that have 
so many of them we can hardly walk without 
getting our feet tangled up in ’em, but maybe 
the Russians aren’t particular about potting 
their zemstvoes in winter; they’re very exacting 
shrubs —J onkers Gazette. 


A BANK CLERK was yesterday seen negotiat- 
ing for a box of strawberries, and was promptly 
arrested by the police on suspicion of being an 
embezzler. On examination he proved the 
fact that he was but acting as agent for one of 
the directors.—Quincy Modern Argo. 

“Tr is a useless waste of money to go to 
Europe for pleasure,” says a level-headed ex- 
change. Yes, that’s so, as we have always 
contended. And, besides, it’s a miserably 
long, sloppy walk for an editor.—Jfiddlefown 
(Del.) Transcript. 


A MAN who on decoration-day decorated the 
soldier’s widow with a pound of tea and two 
quarts of strawberries, did more to honor the 
dead than he who beautified the grass which 
covered that honored rest.—N. F. Commercial 
Advertiser. 


A WESTERN society paper announces that at 
Deadwood balls it is no longer considered en 
regle to smoke a clay pipe while dancing. We 
infer from this that the cigarette craze has 
struck the mountain metropolis.—Syracuse 
Herald, 


‘‘ZESTHETIC DAMSEL:” The most charming 
decoration for a plate is a good piece of beef- 
steak with well cooked potatoes and just a suf- 
ficiency of gravy. It’ll lay over trailing vines 
or a sunflower any day.—Boston Post. 

An electric light under a beer glass and 
fastened to the shirt front will be the fashion- 
able pin for seaside hotel clerks.—PAila, Kron- 
thle- Herald, 

SomE fellows, when they try to captivate a 
girl, ‘‘ catch a ta-ta.”"—Puck. And become a 
ma-ta.—V, FV. Comm, Advertiser. 

THE Coney Island frotheries are getting their 
glass thimbles in position. —. VF. Comm, Adv, 





(Springfield (Mass.) Daily Union.] 
HIS ANSWER. 

They tell it on one of our citizens who was ambling 
toward his place of business, that he was approached by 
a lady acquaintance of the family, who said: ‘Mr. ; 
I hear you are suffering from rheumatism, is it so?” 
«* Rumor ’tis m’m” said our citizen of few words, as he 
proceeded on his way. Over in Chicopee our neighbors 
and friends have been having quite a time with rheuma- 
tism; but according to reports received by our represent- 
ative the flurry is over, as the sure antidote has been used 
and thus commented upon: Mr.C.N. Manchester, Cutler 
Street, says relative to his experience: I have used St. 
Jacobs Oil, and esteem it the best remedy for rheumatism 
I have ever tried. It acts like magic, and I cannot over- 
estimate its value, when I pronounce it the greatest rheu- 
matic remedy of the age. 








ON THE ROUTE! 


PUCK ON WHEELS. 


Will Arrive About June 15th. 





THE MOST 


Extensive Manufacturers of Billiard Tables in the World. 


— 






The J. M. Brunswick & Balke Co., 
No. 724 BROADWAY. | 
NEWEST AND MOST ELEGANT STYLES. 
The unequalled ‘Monarch’ Cushions which we warrant for 10 years. 


Billierd Materials, Cloth, Balls, Cues, &c., 
OF OUR OWN MANUFACTURE AND IMPORTATION. 


THE J, M. BRUNSWICK & BALKE CoO.., 
Cincinnati, Chicago, St. Louis and N W YORK. 





Send one, two, three, or five dcl- 
lars for a sample box, by express, of 
the best Candies in America, put up 
elegantly and strictly pure. Reters 
to all Chicago. Address, 


C. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 


78 Madison Street, Chicago. 


WEBER. 


MANUFACTURER OF 
GRAND, SQUARE and UPRIGHT 


PIANOS. 


Prices reasonable. Terms easy. 
WAREROOMS: 


5th Ave. and West 16th St., New York. 
M. H. MOSES & Co., 


75, 77, '79 & 81 VESEY ST. 
TEAS, COFFEES, 
FANCY AND STAPLE 
GROCERIES. 
SEND FOR PRICE-LIST. 


IMPERIAL GERMAN MAIL 
North German Lloyd 


SA EAMSHIP LINE between 


New York, Southampton & Bremen 
Sailing every Saturddy,. 
















General Werder. .Sat., June 4th } RHEIN.. Saturday, June 18th 
DONAU. Saturday, June 11th | NECKAR..Saturday, June 25th 


Rates of passage from NEW YORK to SOUTHAMPTON, 
HAVRE, or BREMEN: 
First Cabin, $100; Second Cabin, $60; Steerage, $30. 
Return tickets at reduced rates. Prepaid Steerage Certificates, $28 


OELRICHS & CO., General Agents, No. 2 Bowling Green. 
$5 to $20 Ki,crcssesrs cs Fotaa tats. 
PATENT COVERS FOR 

Filing Puck. 
FOR SALE AT THE PUCK OFFICE. 
Price $1.00. 


Nos. 21 & 23 WARREN STREET, 
NEW YORK. 














[MPORTATION IN 1880, 


0300 





Being 34,387 Cases more than ofany 
other brand, and the largest importation 
ever reached by any house in the Unitcd States, 


CAUTION, —teware of imposi- 
tions or mistakes; when ordering G. Hi. 
MUM & COs Champagne, sco that-ths 
labels and corks bear their mame and 
initials. 

FREDK. DE DARY & Co., New York, 

Sole Agents forthe U.S, and Canadas, 


















































Proposed Alterations in 
Style of Buildings. 
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Respect thé Sabbath. 
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WEST POINT UNDER ITS NEW COMMANDER, GENERAL HOWARD. 





